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The Actor-Folks are making ſuch a Clatter ! 


Fine Lads and Eaſſes ! one o? top o*tr'other | Pointing to thy Rows: | | i= 
I ne'er ſaw Church ſo full in all my Days! 


e 
P N 6; 15 0 * U E, 


Written by Ar. Annie „ Dukes by bm „„ 
in | the Character of a Country, BOY mY | 


* 


I 


| Meafter ! 5 Meafter ! | | | if ; 
Ts not my Meaſter here among you, pray? 315700 
Nay, ſpeak—my Meaſter wrote this fine new Play — - 


They want the Pro-log -I know nought o th* Matter! 
He muſt be there among you—look about— 
A Weezen, pale-fac'd Man, do—find him out 5 
Pray, Meaſter, come —or all will fall to Sheame A i 
Call Miſter - hold I muſt not tell his Name. | 

Law! what a Croud is here! what Noiſe and Pother! 


I cou'd for ever here with Wonder geaze ! / Pit and We 3 * 


Your Servant, Surs ! - what do y « laugh for? Eh ! bo | 5 Fo 22 
You donna take me ſure for one th? Play „ „„ op. 
You ſhou'd not, flout an honeſt Country-Lad, — 
You think me Fool, and I think you half mad: 
You're all as firange a 1, ad Bnet we; = e 
And, if you laugh at me, PIHaugh at wo Laughing. 7 
I donna like your London Tricks, not I, „„ 1 
And ſince you rais'd my Blood, I'II tell you why 2 2 ©, <br 
And if you wall, fince now I am before ye, 
For want of Pro-log, I'Il relate my Story. - 

I came from Country here to try my Fate, 
And get a Place _—_—_ the Rich and Great; 
But troth I'm ſick o th? Journey I ha? ta'en, 
1 like it not -wou'd I were whoame again. 

- Firſt, in the City I took up my Station, 
And got a Place, with one of th* Corporation, 
A round big Man—he eat a plaguy deal, 
Zooks ! he'd have beat five Ploomen at a Meal ! * 
But long with him I cou'd not make abode, | 
For, cou'd you think't ?—He eat a great Sea-Tcad : ! 
It came from Indies —*twas as big as 
He call'd it Belly-patch, and C apapee mg | 
Law! how Iftar'd ! —1 thought, —who knows, but I, 
For want of Monſters, may be made a Pye; 
Rather than tarry here for Bribe or Gain, 
BY back to 1 and Fare again. 
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While mong the Great, this Geaming Work the T rade 1s, 


PROLOGUE. 


left Ti bad. cater; then I farv'd a Lord, e 
And there they promis'd ! ! — but ne'er kept their Word, 


They mind no more poor Servants, than their Ladies. 
3 — next, who lik'd a ſmart young Lad, 
Hir'd me forthwith—but, troth, I thought her mad. 
She turn'd the World top down, MIC. 7c. 
She chang'd the Da 18 Neet, the Neet to Day! | 
I ſtood one Day with Coach, and did but toop . . 
To put the Foot-board down, and with her Hoop . 6, 
She cover'd me all o'er — avhere are you, Tout? 
Here, Maam, ſays I, for Heaven's fake let me out. 
1 was ſo ſheam'd with all her freakiſh Ways, 
She wore her Gear ſo ſhort, fo low her Stays— 
Fine Folks ſhew all for nothing now-a-Days ! 
Now I'm the Poet's Man—I fird with Wits, 
There's nothing ſartain— Nay, we eat by Fits. 
Our Meals, indred, are ſlender, - what of that 2 
There are but three on's— Meaſter, I, and Cat. 
N vou but ſee us all, as I'm a Sinner, 1 
ou'd ſcarcely ſay, which of the three is thinner, - 
N "My Wages. all depend on this Night's Piece, 


Bot ſhou'd you find that all our Swans are Geeſe ! 


E'feck I'll truſt no more ro Meaſter's Brain, | 
But pack up all, and whiſtle whoame again, So 


Written W; Mr. GAR R ICK,” Ro 


Spoken by Mr. W 0ODWAR p in the Character = 
— 8 00 Gentleman. 


— 


Enter —Speating to the Prople without, 


SHAW !—damn your Epilogue—and hold your Tongue— | 
© Shall we of Rank he told what's right or wrong ? 

Had you ten Epilogues you ſhou'd not ipeak 'em, 

Tho' he had writ em all in Linguum Grecum.../ . 


-Pli do't by all the Gods (you muſt excuſe me) 
TIF. Author, Acters, Audience, all abuſe * 


EPILOGUE. 


— ti ow 


EMO VEG Bead Tx 
\. Rekold a Gentleman !—and that 's enough! — 


Laugh if you pleaſe — III take a Pinch of Snuff! 2 


I come to tell you (let it not ſurprize you) © 
That Pm a Wit—and worthy: to adviſe.you. — 
How cou'd you ſuffer that ſame Country Booby, 


That N ue ſpeaking Savage, — that great Looby, | 


To talk his 
Twas Io damn'd low ! 
Let the poor Devil eat, —allow him that, 

And give a Meal to Meaſter, Mon, and Cat; 

But why attack the Faſhions ? —Senſeleſs Rogue * 
We have ne joys but what reſult from Vogue: 
The Mode ſhou'd all control nay, ev'ry Paſſion, 
Senſe, Appetite, and all, 2 to Faſhion: 
I-hate as much as he, a le-fraft, _. 

But till the preſent 7 wile Rage has ceas'd, 

I'd ride a hundred Miles to make myſelf a Beaſt. 

I have no Ears, — yet Op'ras I adore !— 

Always prepar'd to die- to feep—no more / 


onſenſe! Fire me Leave to ſay 


The Ladies too were carp'd at, and their Dreſs, 


He wants em all ruff d up like good Queen 50%“ 
They are, forſooth, too — expos'd, and free — 


Were more expos 5d, no ill Effects I ee, 


For more, or leſs; tis all the fame to me. 


Poor Gaming too, was maul'd among the reſt, 


That precious Cordial to a Hog life Breaſt! 
When Thoughts ariſe I a! ways game or — 


An Engliſh Gentleman ſhou'd never think 


The Realon's plain, which-ev'ry Soul might hit on 
What trim a Frenchman, overſets a Briton; 3, ; 
In us Reflection breeds : 
Which always ends in Politicks or Madneſs : . - 
_ I therefore now propoſe - by your Command, in 
That Tragedies no more ſhall cloud this N 3.8 
Send o'er your Sbaleſpeares to the Sons of E rang, 
Leet chem grow grave—Letus begin to dance! 
HBaniſnh your gloomy Scenes to foreign Climes, 11 
pi Reſerve: alone to bleſs theſe golden Times, 7 
A Farce or r two——and ee 8 Pantomimes ! Ms 


a ſober Sadneſs, Fa g 


N 


* 


- 
#5 
> 
* 


but ſave the Fellow? 5 Play 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


a tet — CovenT;oArDEx. 
As originally ge 7 15 9 2 ee 
Barbatafſa, Ar. Moſſop. VI. Benſley. 
Achmet, Ae. Garrick. calls 4 Ar. Savigny. 
Ctbman, Ar. H avard. Ar. Clarke. 
1 3 Mt. „ = Ar. Hull. 
Aladin, Mr. Daher --; . eee 
Officer, , Mer. Mozeen. 1 5 Ar. Fox. 
Slave, N Ae. Walker. 77 Mr. Bates. 2 
Zaphira, hy 275 iber. | 1 1 22 v 5 
Irene, Mi ;/s Macklin. Mi ifs Miller. | 
$56 | | N. go Minors. 8 XY; = 15 Pearce. b 
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 Opyicens, ATTENDANTS, and SLAVES. 5 


Seu, the Royal Pale bf Arorzns.. 


s 3 A E 8 7 114 ©3 4 84% | 4 

Tinas, a few Hyirs, 5 Ane Tong 
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RACE Dv, as it was ancitntly ebf, Poled, hath been ever held the 
6c graveſt, meraleſt, and moſt rofi table 125 all. other Poems. Henee 


< Philoſophers, and other graver Writers, as : Cicero; Plutarch, and | others, 
« frequently cite gut of Fragic Poets, both to, adorn and illuſtrate their 


Diſcourſe The. 2. Paul himſelf, ; thought. it not unworthy to inſert. 


« a Verſe of g 
cc Men in hi 


reel Port into be 10 Text of Holy Scripture, —= Herets6fore, 
t Hignity have laboured, not à littlez to be thought able to 


compoſe a Tragedy Of © that Honour, Dronyfrs the m was 'no. leſs 

% ambitious, than, kefare, of his attaining to the Tyranny. Auguſius C ſar 

“ alſo had begun his Ajax, but unable tp 4 his own Judgment, left 
18 


e it unfiniſhed; Seneca the Philoſopher, ſome thought the Apt or of 
© thoſe Tragedity, at leaſt the beſt of” Het. that go under that Name: 
* Cregory Nazianzen, a Father of the Church, thought it not unbeſeeming 
the Sanctity of his Perſon to write a Tragedy, which is intitled C52 


« Suffering, This is mentioned, to v indicate Tragedy from the ſmall 


3 Eſteem, or rather Infamy, nes the Account of many, it undergoes 
at this Day.” 


So far the great Milton: Who ſtrengthen'd theſe Examples by bis cron. | 


The Author hath nothing more to add, ſave only, that he hath aimed to 
write his Piece, in its Sential Parts, according to the Model of ancicnt 
Tr: , ſo far as modern Ideas and Manners wou'd permit. And he is ſo 


£ ly ſenſible of that favourable Reception it hath. met with from the 
u 


blic, that in every ſuture Attempt he will aſſuredly labour to mexit their 


| Sarther 1 Frandthls by * in his FOR the ſame great Originals, 
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Enter OH end a SLAVE. 
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1111 U. 1 8. A A fc. 110 8H aid HER 
. He dos; an and; waits Ad am lmaßct dead 
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doi bis els Phat, hed declin'ds N 1801 
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But ebe 19 5 Friend! - 2011 Ill to ole 54 . ; 5g 2 


Ani 25: + O THEMAN. 1231 16905 


8 KVR | 2943 en 2a. pe 
Ev'n now whil Twilight flos'd the Day, I ſpy'd him 
Muſing amid” the. by of yon Tow'r 
That oyerhangs, the Flood. On m 10 x Approaph, „ 
With Aſpect ſtern, and Words 6f Import dark, 1 
* queſtionꝰd me of OrhuAx. Then the ** 
Fa Av | A 4 
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_—_ 


-- 


NIELS thou. tht enguires eO ar 5 | 2 


8323 it... 5 A N Ba RO. 8.8. "CS 


Stole from his Eye, But when I talk of Pow 2 | 
And courtly Honours here conferr don tee, 
His Fron grew darker; All I wiſn, he ed, x 5 
15 to conſe with him; und then to diese 
OTHMAN. | 
What _ this mean PRs the Strange to me. 
A Fm | 2 Lit SLAVE, 


Feb ak 4, Citindn! A e CL 
' From 8 Exile to ALGIERS, 


| | Emer S A1. 
An, In hee? 
' My honour'd "ry 
84D. 


a A412 t hnyStand. off—pollute me not. 
Theſe honeſt > tho? worn with Want, 1. 
Thy gorgeous Trappiggs, earn d by foul Diſhonour, 
Or uu A Nx. 
Fordear thy-rafli Reproaches : for beneath! 
This Habit, which to thy miſtaken Eye . 8 5% 
Beſpeaks my Guilt," I wear 2 Heart as c,i Ns 
„As SADI': sto my ine 00 | „ 
$297 sci by 8 AD. | 
8 | Why wen bene ill 
This curſed Roof, Nis / black Uſurper's Palace, 
Dar f cho 6 Arsch iafolted Air, and live 
The Slave of Inſolence! Why lick tie Duſt 
Beneath his Feet, - who laid AGoixxs in Ruin 7 | 
But Age, which-thou'd have taught thee honeſt Cautiong 
Has taught thee I reachery K | a 


: mic b* WALLET „ deen. 7 Jr 

© oT ne ee & l 4 
coud Pan prompt we to licentious _—_ : 
Like vnn . N * | 


N — — 5 * 
— 1 £% 4 
Tas =_ + £ 4k & Fo © a * * 4 4 a AS 


BARBAROSSA. 9 

ann, 8 
Fi 1 Peace, falſe-one ! Peace The Slave to Pow'r, . 
Still wears à pliant Tongue.—O Shame to _ 
With Murder, Luſt, and Rapine l did he not 
Come from the Depths of BARcAꝰs Solitude, 
With fair Pretence of Faith and firm Alliance? 2 
Did not our grateful King, with A ee un a 
Receive him as his Gueſt?” O fatal Hour! MX | | 
Did he not then with hot, adult'rous. Eyr, Ep” 5 

Gaze on: the Queen ZAPHIRA ?' Yes, ele, A | 
Luſt gave th' infernal Whiſper to his Soul, | 
And bade him murder, if be would enjoy! FDD! 
O, complicated Horrors J hell- born Trexchiry! 
Then fell 6ur Country, when good 8 EL IM dy'd! 
Yet thou, pernicious Traitor, unabaſh'd 
Can'ft wear the Murd'rers Badge. _ 4; 


A TO | 
+ le Vet hear me, SADI 
144 1 GL 22; 52103 ti 311 lat 
What can-Diſhonour plead? - 12 gow arr oth 
| Ga A | | 
etl T inet nA. e Dlame not Prudence, | | 
IA 113i SADI, . 1 
: Prodenes| the tale Fare of er Krave 7 : 
e The Traitor's ready Maſk! e ei 10 2 
OrnuAN 8 3 i 
Peet ſtill I love hs 
' Yet ungoprak/#-by —— Whal, 


Bethink-thee !—might I not inſult thy Flight 

With the foul Names of Fear and'Perfidy.? ? — 

Didſt thou not fly, when BARBAR 088 A's Sword — 

Reed, with the Blood of thy brave Countrymen 2 

What then did 1?—Beneath this er un 

In Pity ta my widowꝰd Queen 

e SAD. 

e | : 7 4 In Pity? 


1 » 
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= 5 8 1 OTHMAN, 
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 OTHMAN, 
Ves, SA + Heav'n is Witneſs, "0 foray'd: me. 
Leb e e SAD be T 32: ©”; Faw 12 
Words; Words! 1 Difhmulation all. and Guilt! 
21e OTR M A N. ee = 
With hoaeſt Guile L did inroll my. Name! 1 


. ? 


hs the black: Liſt: of BARBAROSSA N 501 


In hope, that ſome propitibus Hour might e, 

When Heav!n; would:daſthe Murd' rer from his Throe, 
And givd young SBLIM, to his VO e ee IS 

oe zin 0) Sn n l 97855 5 1 

Indeed ! eanift-thou be trug? 11,11; — Shad b 

; 0 Hor On ee . ban il gte * 

15 vb MLA 2057 n. By Heay' n, 122 am.! A tit“! 


alia de Sau Uo AO 35 f 
Why then dmc thus ibi oils 14 . ogg 
| n | f 
ge 4 1.41 Hhve I not 4014 thee? 


I held it vain, to "= the? Tyrant's Pow'r 
25 weak Sallies of an-ill-tim'd Rage. 111 "FF 
2% 2. 1K. | 00 
„Tuoceb find thee honelt : And with Pride 2 
Will j oin t Counſels: This, my faithful ns 
ok phoryt-- Mifery, ſhall gain ev. Nerves 
For brave Reſolves. Can aughit, my Kriendy de dove ? 
Can aught b. 5 dard? HT 
W OrHMAN. | 
18 We proan beneath the Scourge. 
This very:Morn,' on falſePretence-of Vengeance, 
4: & the foul Murder of out honor'd King, +! ©: 
guilti ds W retchesperiftyd on tlie Rack,. 
OS og 10rd. Feendel ade Uravet — 2s 5 
Self- baniſh'd to the Deſeft, môurn in Exile? 
While the fell Tyrant lords ie Oer a Crew 
Of abject Sycophants, the needy Tools 
Of Pow'r uſurp'd : and a degenerate Train 
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Of Slaves in Arms. = Len 
* 5 f | S At. 


hn. 


'S A "TY AR fight A. 11 


7 1. Fo Aer 1 01 54 1 


„ Bangs 
e 0 my 5 Abe cdi! b 
But ſay, the W Gre Heart bleeds 925 her. 


Orman, 1 

Ik Pain be Late, de elives: But! in ſuch Woe, | 3 * 
As. Want and Slavery might view with. Pie 3 ; 
And bleſs, their happier Lot Hemm d. round by Terrors, 
Within this cruel Palace, once the Seat 1 9115 N 


* 


Ht 


Of ev'ry Joy, thro' ſey'n long Frans ears, 55 5 2 


Tempts her to Marriage; ſpurr'd at 9 by Peg, ſt, hs 


- a. 


She weeps her murder'd Lord, her exil'd;Son, * © 


Her:People, fallin;,the, Murd rer of — 5000 
Returning noꝶ from, Conqueſt Of ET, If e tp 


— 
* 


vf. 


And black Ambition. But with noble Fix irmne 7 
Surpaſſing Female, ſhe. rejedts hi Vows» . es EE 
Scorning the horrid Upion, ,, Meantimghe, x: 10 
With, ceaſcleſs, Hate, purſues her ext.g re 508 


— 


And Oh!. Artelten kerl. HV at He weeps. 


TILE ** 2 11019 Thee SAD 1. * e610 { 2112 e 11841 J 
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Of Cruelty | Jag biene N ine bus eee n'yi 


fi 
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OT HM AN. | 
i * His Rage ourſues 


7” 


The virtuous Youths: ev'n into fdreign Climes . 


Ere this, perhaps, he bleeds: A murd'ring Ruffian 
Is fent to watch his Steps, and plunge the Dagger 
Into his guiltleſs een ne bar ei yd o.) 
n VI LEES "IM 850 DT, 1 S113 23 C02 {2 | 
ROE 23 % Ai. Is this i thy! Patti oll low 1 
e Püchely to witneſs to ſuch Deeds of Horror 
Give me thy Poignard i lead me to the n e A 
What the? ſurrounding. Guards -- 
Nn Bo 
| Repreſs thy Fury, 
Tho wilt NPR the Palace, wilt invelve | 
FThbuyſelf, thy Friend, in Ruin, Haſte thee hence; 
1 | Haſte 


us Bi AR ARO | 
| Haſte to the Remnant of our-loyal Friends, 
And ay mans Graſs ruſe thy Zeal. 
5 | 841. oy 5 


32 


TY 2% ++ WF 
4 1 
„ 8 4 „* 


eee we AN, (and 1 t "AF my 
> {| ©  , How in the Pangs of Death, and in his Gore {4 
Welt 'ring, we found our Prince! 'Thie deadly V Pugger 
Deep in his Heart was fix'd | HisRoyal Blood lood, 
The Life- blood of his People, Ger the Bath ir nian V 
Ran purple |, 0 remember! and revenge! © s 10 
D A 7 OTHMAN. Mn en .] 21 2 
Doubt not y Zeal. "Bat hafte, and fett our F rietids, 
Near to the weſtern Port A MANZ OR dels,” af” 
Yet unſeduc d by BAN BANK Power. 20 eee 
He Will diſclote to thee, if aught de heard F boA 
1 Of Sz1.1M's Safety, or (what more — Ne zu 
Df srriu's Death. .Theiice beſt may vir Renne, 
ah Be drawn. hereafter, - But let Caution guide the. 
5 Por in theſe Walks, where Tyranny and Guilt- 
. VUſurp the Throne, wakeful Suſpicion dwells, 
> And ſquintsey'd Jealouſy, prone to pervert 5 
op Ev'n Looks and Amin s e Faun 1 % 10 
| "B8abt. | | . 
Nn tothe: weſtern 5 mee r. 3114 12 
ov aum 0 r I e id 2:1 
e ch 21 D818 401 67 e e 1 p 
Cloſe 5 the blaſted Focal wht the Moſ que 
O'erlooks the City. Haſte thee hence, my Friend. 
I would not Mane thee found within theſe Walls. f 
eee 0. e iet don; [Flanriſb. 
And bee be Serbe de t "Approach 
of the proud BARB .ARo 8.9 ich his Lrain. 
e 
e e 
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P on agony FURY 2 IC. 
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BAR BAR OS A A. 13 
Hang o'er his Steps F 7 
Thy 2 s, thy Prince s, and wy Countyy's: Wrong. 


A222 KA 71 ExieSaps. | 
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i 287 © 1:5) OTHMAN, 
When I forget them, be Contempt my l. 2 0 
Yet, for the Love I bear them, I muſt wrasx 41 wand 
My deep Reſentments in the ſpecious Guiſe ain 
Of Smiles, ag! fair apt ky pa HE PAK yo 39% 


70G 14 3: vo 11 


eee B, AR „Rossa, Guards ke. ; 


9 BAN AAOS A. | H 
WE; FFVVoViil Vene, Orn ne 
Are theſe vile shes impal'a' pts en beo bn a 
Orfxta'x,” 79,4 n BnitgA 
1 Lord, they are, 
BARBAROSSA. ** | 
Did not the Rack extort — 4 ? 
 OTHwWaAN, 
| They dy'd obdjbtt ; : Wulle the melting Crowd 
Myrmur'd out Fity for their: Groans and Anguiſh. 
BARBAROSSA, :; tr 7 2 by 
Curſe on their womaniſh: Hearts ! What, pity Slaves 
Whom my ſupreme Decree condemn'd to Torture ? 
Are ye not all my Slaves, em reer | 
Giyes Hite or Death . EA Spas 87 TT 
ON eat 3 51 
To doubt thy Win! 18 Treaſon, 
 BARBAROSSA, 

1 love chat faithful OTHMANn: But why iss 
That Sadneſs on thy Bro: For oft' I find then 
Muſing and ſad; while Joy for my Return, 

My Sword victorious, and the Moors overthrown, - 1 
Reſounds en, all my Palace. | 
: A THMA N, 
e 31 ighty Warrior! 
95 he Soul, intent on Offices of Lore, 4 
Wil 
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Againſt my Pow'r, who. ſay d his bleeding W 
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xr B AR BAN OU AA 
Will oft neglect, or ſcorn thb-weaktr-Progf.; eit . 
Which Smiles or Speech cahsgiye. Son Y 82 Org r 
ek A! Nane, : 
M Well: e. 
To guard Arch! ERS eee Miſrule, 


1 ſway the regal Soepter. Who deſerves, Fad; geh, 


Shall meet Protection: And who merits not, 
Shall meet my Wrath in Thunder. But tis 1 
That when with open Arms, I wou'd receive 

Young 8S ELI; wou'd reſtore the Crown, which Deatn 


oY 


Reft from his Father's Head—He ſcorns my Bounty, 


Shuns me with ſullen and obdurate Hate, : 
And proudly kindles War in foreign Climes, ._ .. , 


<4 1; 3 52A 5 


1 « Oruu AN. 
255 aas, indeed FFV e 
a1 %% Enter AL ADIN, fad) fon bie 
N ALAnr. | 
Brave Prince, I bring thee Tydings 


Of high Concerninent to ne and Thee. 


4 f | 


hw 6.þ ELON is no more. 
C Oran. t no 
tine 8 2 Aaleed ens 
oha neva e n HG en f 

Indeed !—why that Aſtoniſhment * 1 28910 


He was our dare F 06,4 Kr 0 
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| 80 Ro all 

Thy cauſeleſs Enemies ! «2-0 18% 
7 „ 


5 | What ye the e Rumour ? 
How 6 0 the Prince, and. where? 
A ADIN,. 


The Rumour tells, 

| That flying to Oran, he there begg'd Suceours 

From FERDINAND of SPAIN, t invade ALGIERS. 

| Ban- 


in 


7 long-experienc'd F aith hath plac'd thee high 


Where Duty 5 I go. 
TY 3 3 | Ba R 


B. A R NN ROS S Ag 
| BARBAROSS A.! 
From Obriſtian e nor 


th. 


Or nung. t nie B ff T 


How! league with « Infdets? 1 5 
AL ADIN. cop 


And there held Council with the warb seen. | 
To conquer and dethrone thee: But in vain: | 
For in a dark Encounter with two Slaves, Fs 
Wherein' the one fell by His dauntleſs Valor, | RY 


SELIM at "og was Mit, iff e 
| BAuA Ao. no. 0 
ee Ungrateful Boy! | 


| Oft have I courted kim to meet my Kindneſs; 


But ſtill in Vin; he ſhunn'd me like a . 1 


Nor tou'd Ice behold him, ſince the Down. 
Cover d his nianly Cheek. —How many Years. 
Number d WW © 


OrRMAN. 

1 Mank, ſcarce thirteeg, when his F ather dy'd, 15 
And, HOY twenty. e „ 
e 5 

| Ga now v for Proof 
Of undiſſembled Service. —Well I know, wee 


K 


1 
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In the Queen's Confidence : : The Crown 1 War 

Yet totters on my Head, till Marriage-Rites 

Have made her mine. O THM AN, ſhe muſt be won. 
Plead thou my Cauſe of Love: Bid her dry up 

Her fruitleſs Tears: Paint forth her long Delays, 


Wake all thy Eloquence: Make her but mine, 


And ſuch unſought Reward ſhall crown * < Zeal, 


As hall out - ſoar thy Wiſhes. 


 OTHMAN, 8 
Mighty King, 
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BARBAROSSA. 
Then nude aber, ON 


8 Ere yet the * of her Sen's Deceaſe, 
Hath reach'd her Ear; ere yet the mournful Tale 
Hath whelm'd her in a new Abyſs of Woe, 


And.quench'd all ſoft Affection, ſare for him, 
Tell her, I come, borne on the Wing, of 3 
N follow thee, ; Exit Or HMAN, 


a4; 7 
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Now F ortune — us to the vin d. r Port: 
We ride ſecure on her moſt profp'rous Bille . 
This wap. the Rock I dreaded. 2 not think 


"The E Was 8 gry flaring ?.. ET = 


. FE en ary, 
What booted. it, 40. cut _ eld Ro t off, : 1 5 
While the young Adder "nelted i in his Place? 5. 


5 #44 44 adi > 


BARBAROSSA. 


. We have conquer d now.. . ALGIERs | is * 


4 4 


Without a Rival. Thus great "Souls aſpire ; 1 
And bolely ſnatch at Crowns, beyond the Reach 


Of coward. Conſcience, Vet T Wonder much, 
Omar returns not: Oman, whom I ent 
On this high Truſt. I fear, tis he hath fall'n. 


Didſt thay not fay two Slaves encounter'd SE LI Mt IS 
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Now, AGAPIN,,, 8 


11441 * 2 
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Arapr. N 1 


Ay, two; tis rumour'd ſo. 
V cada 
8 ö e that one fel? 
e Aid e 
Ev'n ſs: By SETI M's Hand; while his Companion 
Planted his happier Steel in Sz11M's Heart. 
BARBAROSSA... 
OM Ax, I fear is fall n. Frem my Right-hand | 
1 gave my Signet to the truſty Slave: 


| And ny him ſend it, as the certain Pledge 
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BAR B A R 0 88 A. 3 
Of SELIM' s Death; if Sickneſs or Captivity, N | 
ward Fate, how'd thwart his quick * 3 jr 
Do ALADIN . 
The Rumour yet is Aus; FR foreruns' 
3 ren ay Approach. ü 
B ARB AR 0 $54. 
| We'll wait th” Event. 
„ "7 Mean time give out, that now the widow'd Queen 
am 'Hath dry'd her Tears, prepar'd to crown my Love 
5 | By Marriage-Rites: Spread wide the ar ring Tue: * 
wo Por if Perſuaſion win not her Conſent, | | | 
Pow! r ſhall compel. 0 
5 e 
_ | It is indeed a Ts: 
25 . Which Prudence whiſpers. © 
VAR. BARBAROSSA. | 
1 5 33 ðĩ Thou, brave Ar Abrx, 5 
EO | Haſt been the firm Companion of my Deeds : 2411 
Soon ſhall my F riend{hip's Warmth reward thy Faith. 
: This Night my Will devotes to Feaſt and ſoy, _ a 
5 For Conqueſt o'er the Moos, Hence, AL ADIN; Re 
And ſee the Nen cloſe the Palace round. | 0 
| [Exit. Al Arx. 
| Now to the Queen. -My Heart expands with Hope. 
Let high Ambition flouriſh: In S ELI M's Blood 
i Its Root is ſtruck : From this, the riſing Stem 4 
On, Proudly ſhall branch o'er Ar RIc's Continent, . 
5 And ſtretch from Shore to Shore. 2 
| Enter IRENE. 885 : | 
What, drown'd in Tears? Still with thy Folly Wü | 2 
Fach Purpoſe of my Soul? When Pleaſures ſpring 
Beneath our Feet, thou ſpurn'ſt the proffer'd Boon, | 
To dwell with eee y theſe ſullen Ta 45 
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1 IRENE, 2 

i t not theſe Tears offend my Father's Eye; 3 3 3 
F 

D ey thy Suppliant. "= S wlitg Tr 5 
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3 | "BA K AAo A en 19 

4% Forup a8 39, 00 ame ade Requeſt, 8 
What vu dſt d thou urge 1 

Ari FF 
| Thy dread Return fowl! AW - 

And. profier' d Love, have open'd ev'ry Wound 
The ſoft and lenient Hand of Time had clos'd. 
If ever geñtle Pity touch'd, thy Heart, 


Now — it melt ! Urge not thy harſh Command 


To fee her | Her diſtracted Soul is bent k 
To mourn in Solitude, She aſks no more. | 
: BARBAROSSA, 
She mocks my Love. How many tedious Years 
Have 1 endur'd her Coyneſs ? Had not War ; 


And great Ambition, call'd me from ALGER, 


Ere this, my Pow'r had reap'd what ſhe denies, 
But there's a Cauſe, which touches on my Peace, 


And bids me brook no more her falſe Delays. 


\ IxXENE. 
O, frown not thus ! Sure, Pity ne'er deſery d 


A Parent's s Frown |! Then look more kindly on ns 


K 


Let thy conſenting Pity mix with mine, 
And heal the Woes of weeping . 


x Unhappy Queen} 


Barpanoss A. 
What means that guſhing Tear? 
IX RENE. 
Oh never ſhall IL EN E taſte of Peace, 
While poor ende mourns ! 
STE BAARBAROSs . ; 
bs Is this my Child? 5 
Perverſe and d gelbem | —As thou lovſt thy Peace, 
Dry up thy Tears. What! damp the general Triumph 
That ecchoes through Arcitrs | which now ſhall Pee 8 
The vaulted Heay'n, as ſoon as Fame ſhall ſpread © 
| Young SELIG s Death, * Empire $ bitt reſt Foe, 


0 * 


Did he redeem thee ? | 


e and Appetite, At his Feet I wept, 


BARBAI R 08 8 A. 3 


IA ENB. N 


6, erat, „ | 4 


. N | 
Ah! There's more in this 1 
| Tell me, IA ENR: On thy Duty, tell me: 
As thou doſt wiſh, I would not caſt thee off, 
With an incenſed Father's Curſes on thee, 
Now tell me why, at this deteſted Name, 


| Afreſh 22 Sorrow ſtreams? 


IRENE. | 
Yes, I will tell thee, 
For he is gone] and dreads thy Hate no more 
My Father knows, that ſcarce five Moons are paſt, 


Since the Moors ſeiz'd, and ſold me at OR AN, 


A habe Captive in a foreign Clime ! 
BARBAROSSA, 
Too well I know, and rue the fatal Day. 
But what of this? 
IꝝENE. 5 
5 Why ſhou'd I tell, what Horrors 
Did then beſet my Soul ?—Ofr have I told thee, 
How midſt the Throng, a Youth appear d: His Eye 
Bri ght as the Marnier Star! 
BARBAROSSA. 
And was it Serin! ? 


$ - 


IRENE. 
| With unſparing Hand 
He ould th' allotted Ranſom : And o'erbade 


olv'd in Tears of Gratitude and Joy. 
But when I told my Quality and Birth, 
He ſtarted at the Name of Dea j 
And thrice turn'd pale. Vet, with Recovery mild, 
Go to AL GIERS, he cry'd; protect my Mother, 4 
And be to Hers what SELIM. is to Thee, — 15 
| " . 
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Away. He merited the Death. he found 7 


To what new Scenes of Horror art thou doom 1 


J 


20 BEAR BAR O8 8 4. 
Ev'n ſuch, my Father, was the gen 'rous Youth, _ 
Who, by the Hands of bloody, bloody 2225 0 
Lies number'd with the Dead. 0 

| BARBAROSSA. c 

| g Amazement chills ef 
Was this thy unknown Friend, onen from me? 


Falſe, faithleſs Child ! 1 
IA EAM. 


5 Cou'd Grades, 1 leſs ! 
He ſaid thy Hate purſu'd. him; thence conjur'd me, 
Not to reveal his Name. 
BARBAROSSA, 
Thou treacherous Maid ! 8 
To er to Freedom from thy Father's Foe! 45 
Inns. 220g 
Ser... . - 
| „ He l Bae Os 
BARBAROSSA. i Roa 
Wat! plead for 8 EL IM! | 


< * 


5 


Oh Coward ! Traitreſs to thy Father's Glory! 
Thou ſhoud'ſt have liv'd a Slave, — been fold to Shine 


Been baniſh'd to the Depth of howling Deſarts, * 


Been aught but what thou art, rather than blot 

A Father's Honour by a Deed fo vile. 

Hence, from my Sight. — Hence, thou unthankful Child! 
Beware thee ! Shun the Queen: Nor taint her Ear 
With SELI As Fate. Yes, ſhe ſhall crown my Love; 4 


Or by our 3 ſhe ſhall dread my Pow'r. | 
[Exit Baxwaxo33A, 


* 4 


. Ingvs. . 8 5 
Unhappy Qpeen! ee een 3 Bad, G4 


41 


9 % 4s 


O cruel F ather ! Hapleſs Child! whom Pi —_— en 


Compels to call him cruel ! Gen? rous 8 Lim! *. 


Poor injur'd Queen! who but intreats to die 


In her dear Father's — hither, good Queen, 


* 
4 F 


Ay 3 rr een he. TIE. 
Par — E <2 e n 


bm RAR AIOAR 
1 I * » 
= 1 Y 5 w : * 
Muy Care ſhall ſpeed 4 "white Suſpicion y 
| What tho' my frowning Father pour his Rage 
: = my defenceleſs Head? Yet Innocence 
3 4 4 ' - 
24 „ : + # * — 
; d 1 but ſave Z 
or all my Days. "Cou ut fave ZAPHIR A, 
a, 
FH Let the Storm beat, PH weep and pray, till he 
- 
4 a 
zA And Heav' n forget, ny Father e er was cruel, Exit. 
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+ ZAPHIRA. . 
HEN ſhall I be at Peace !—O, righteous Heav'n, 
Strengthen my fainting Soul, which fain wou'd riſe 
To Confidence in thee But Woes on Woes 
O'erwhelm me ! Firſt my Huſband l now, my Son! 
Both dead! both flaughter'd by the bloody Hand 
Of BARBAROSSA! Sweet Coitent, farewel ! 
Farewel, ſweet Hope] Grief is my Portion here! 5 
O dire Andicive | what infernal Pow'r 
Unchain'd thee from thy native Depth of Hell, 
To ftalk the Earth with thy deſtructive Train, 
Murder and Luft! to waſte domeſtic 8 
And ev'ry Heart-felt Joy! 
Enter OTH MAN. 
O faithful . 
Our Fiore were true My SELIM is no more ! 
| OTHMAN. 
Has then the fatal Story reach'd * Ear ? 
Inhuman Tyrant! 


Z APHIRA. 
Strike him, Heav'n, with Thunder 
Nor let ZArHIR A doubt thy Providence, 
_ OTHmMaAn. 

*T was what we fear'd. Accuſe not Heav'n's high will, 
Nor ſtruggle with the ten-fold Chain of F ace, 
T hat links thee to thy Woes ! O, rather yield, 
And wait the happier Hour, when Innocence 
Shall weep no more. Reſt in that pleaſing Hope, 


And yield thyſelf to Heav n.—My honour'd Queen, 
The Ks = 6 


— 


Zaruira, 


B'A'R BAR O 9:S/A; 28 


f ZAPHIKA, | Prod 101 1 of. 
Whom gia thou King? A f Gov 
ö Or, dim 0 
Fes 4, ESD OL "ERECT 
He means to ſee ab R N 
Z A H 2 1 
Curſes blaft the Tyrant) / 
Does he s lows the Name of King? 
|  Oraman, \._ 
: | He dors, 12 PA 
S434 1-55 » Ph OA 
0 Title vilely purchas'd ! by the Blood © © + + 


Of Innocence! By Treachery and Murder! 

May Heav'n incens'd pour down its Vengeance on him; n 5 
Blaſt all his Joys, and turn them into Hotrerz * 1 
Till Phrenzy riſe, and bid him curſe the Hour ef 
That gave his Crimes their Birth! My faithful Oran. 
My ſole ſurviying Prop! Canſt thou deviſe ES 
No ſecret Means, by which I m wy Eſcape ION 
This hated Palace! with undaunted Step : 
I'd roam the Waſt & to'reach my Father's Vales © BE”; 
Of dear Mu TIA Can no Means de found. 
To fly theſe black ning Horrors that ſurround Wehe, 9 


OTHMAN,,  _ F 
That Hope is vain!, The Tyrant knows thy Rate, 7 
Hence, Day and Night, his watchful Guards ſurround 3 
Impenetrable as Walls of Adamant. 
Curb then thy mighty Griefs: 2 Juſlice and Truth 
He mocks as Shadows: Rouſe not then, his en 
Let ſoft Perſuaſion and mild Eloquence, BE: 5 
Redeem that Liberty, which ſtern Rebuke „ 
Wou' d rob thee of for ever. 2 1 
| ZAPHIR A: — — 
| | s Cruel Taſk! 
| F or Royale to bow,—an injur'd Queen | 
_ os 


N. 


* D 8 
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„ BARBAR OS 8A 
To kneel for Liberty! And, Oh to whom! 
Ev'n to the Murd'rer of her Lord and Sonn 
O periſh firſt, Z APHIRA|! Ves, I'll die! | 
For what is Life to me] My dear, dear Lord! 
My hapleſs Child! Ves, I will follow you, - 
 QTHMAN. | 
Wile thou' not re: him, then ? | 7 
7 PET © 7 8” RON PUD = 
- „VVV Or¹HUAx, 
Or if I do, with bitter Imprecation, 
More keen than Poiſon ſhot from Serpents Tongues, 
I'll pour rad SO on him. . 
= OR LNTAMAHY th 885 8 
7. 5 =. | ZAPHIRA, ; 


"6+ oF £ 


When ſhe ſhould make ama Y 


| azar © . WEIR 11 * A. . n. Nannini 1; 
OI Fat, ; Revenge 0 tell the— 
Tell me but bow! 5 What © 8 ble 9 oman ? | 
+ QTHMAN, 5 0H 


Gain but the i rant 8 Leave, and reach thy F ather: . 
Pour thy; Comal ne before him: Let bad 2 


Kindle his Indiggation, to purſue e Je e cs 5 
This vile Uſurper, till unceaſing War 72 1 ag 
Dia, his en PoWwer. 
h beben ebnen ?) eee ke, 
= e i rw nm no "thou, Oruman'? 


Thy Words have ſhat like Lightning thro' my Frame ; 3 
And all! my Squl 8 on Fire l Thou faithful Friend!“ 
Ves; with mote gentle Speech lf footh his Pride ; 77 | 
Regain my Freedom! ſeek my Father's Tents ; 2; 1. 
There paint my countlefs Woes. His kindling Rage 
Shall wake the Vallies into honeſt Vengeance : 3 B04 
The ſudden Storm ſhall pour on BaRBaRossa; 
And ev'ry glowing Warrior ſteep his Shaft : 
In deadlier I to We BE Wrongs, LETEA 1204 

_ QTHMAN, 


: BARBAROSSA 23 


| OTHMAN,, 3 8 
There ſpoke the Queen. But as ; thou Jort thy 
Ja 


J 


Touch not on SELIM's Fate. Thy s Soul will kindle, . 
And Paffion mount in Flames that will confuns thee, 
ZAPTHIRA. 
My murder'd Son! —Yes, 'to revengh thy Death, 
PII ſpeak a Language” which my Heart N 
Pence, Pra ! The Tyrant e Now injur d Queen, 
Plead for thy Freedom, hope for Juſt Revenge, e 
And check each rifing” Paſſion {rs Leet THY 


Enter BARBAROSSA, .ts tt 9794 


* 


- 1.) A RBAR Oss A. £1: e e 

Hail, ſov'reign Fair Thrice Honor On * 
Beauty and Majeſty conſpire to chatm/t cr 000 1 Wh 

Behold the Conqu'ror, whoſe deciding Ves 55 4 2 . 


Can ſpeak the Fate of Kingdoms, at oP A "2 5k Wes 
Lies canquer'd. by thy Pow'r! | * 7167 Oe IN 
Za PHIRA. N 3504 249/5% $949. 


ot. 0 BanBarossa! 
No more the Pride of Com &er can charm 
My widow'd Heart! With my departed Lol TT! 
My Love lies bury'd ! I mould meet thy Flame 924 
With ſullen Tears and cold Indifference. 10 
Then turn thee to ſome happier Fair, whoſe Hast Toe 
May crewn thy growing Love, with Love ſincere; 3 
For I have none to givre! | 1 
BARBAROSSA.  . : 1 
| Love ne'er ſhould fie: - 
*Tis the Soul's Cordial: Tis the Fount of Life ; 
Therefore fhou'd ſpring eternal in the _—_— 
One object Joſt, another. ſhou'd regents 
And all our r Life be La 5 7 
|  ZAPHIRA. 
Urge me no more i:vefhos might it with equal Hofe 
| Woo the cold Marble weeping. o'er a Tomb, 
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26 AR BAR GS A 
To meet thy Wiſhes! But if gen 'rous „ 
| Dwell in thy Breaſt, vouchſafe me Proof ſincere; 
Give me ſafe Convoy to the native Vales | 
Of dear MUTIJA, where my Father reigns, 


BARBAROSSA. 
O blind to proffer d Bliſs! what, fondly quit 
6 "I Vis lofty Palace, and the envy'd Pomp 7 


Of Empire, for an Arab's wand' ring Tent ! 
Where the mock Chieftain leads his. vagrant Tribes 
From Plain to Plain, as Thirſt or F: amine ways ; - 
Obſcurely vain ! and faintly ſhadows out 
The Majeſty of Kings Far other Joys 
Here ſhall attend thy Call: The winged Bark 
For thee ſhall traverſe Seas; and eviry Clime 
| Be tributary to'ZAPHIRA's Charm. 
Jo Thee, exalted Fair, ſubmiſſive Realms | . 
73 Shall bow the Neck; and ſwatthy Kings and Queens, 
From the far-diſtant Nioꝝx and the Nil, 2 
Drawn captive at my condu r Chariot- wheels, 
Shall knee) ſore err 4.4 „ 
2 ArHIX A. 
Pomp and Pow'r aire Toys: 
Which ww hb © Mind at Eaſe may well diſdain, - W 1 
But, ah ! what Mogkery is the tinſel Pride | vid 
Of Splendor, when by waſting Woes, the Mind 
Lies deſolate within I Such, ſuch, is mine! 
O'erwhelm'd with Ills, and dead to every 1 
Envy me not this laſt Requeſt, to dieses 
In my 1 RI s. Toms? {45 < | 
2 RBAROSSA, | 
«4-423 2168 - Thy Suit is Vai „ 
W A'THIR A. „ ͤ TD 
ros kneeling at thy-Feet—' q. 0 O00" F 
Saas. be 
bes Thou thankleſs Fair! ' 
Thus ris of my Love! 
Had I not ſeiz d the Throne when SeLin dy'd,. - 


* 


BARBAR'O SSA! 


Ere this, thy Foes had laid Alolxxs in Ruin: | 1 | W 
I check'd the warring Pow'rs, and gave you. Peace. | 
 ZAPHIRA. _ _ 
Peace doſt thou call it! ae can worſe be fear d 
From the War's Rage, than Violence and Blood 705 
Have not unceaſing Horrors mark d thy Reign; 


Thro' ſev'n long Years, thy flaught' ring Sword hath rd 25 
With guiltleſs Blood. , WT. 
| BARBAROSSA. . 

| Witb' guiltleſs Blood ?— Take heed - | 
Rouſe not my ſlumb'ring Rage: Nor Ws, 
Thy Country s Guilt and, Treaſon, . 

Z APHIR A. 

Where Violence reigns, there Innocence is 'Guilt ; * 


And Virtue, Treaſon,—Know, Z APHIR A ſcorns 
Thy Menace.— Nes, —thy Naughtring Sward hath 2 
With guiltleſs Blood. Through thee, Exile and Des a J 
Haye thin'd. ALGitres, Is this thy boaſted Peace: 
So might the Tyger boaſt the Peace he brings, +230 
When he o'erleaps by Stealth, and waſhes the F ald. 
BARBAROSSA, Es 

Un ngrateful Queen! PII. give thee Proof of 0 Ol 
| Beyond thy Sex's Pride ! But make thee mine, 
I will deſcend the Throne, and call thy Son 1 
F. rom Baniſhment to Empire, z FEY 


Zar RIAA. ; 71 | at ap 
Oh, my Heart! tit Pera bf 
Can 1 bear this. 


Inhuman Tyrant I Curſes on chy Head! PETERS ; 
May dire Remorſe and Anguifh haunt, ad Thot es. 
And gender in thy Boſom fell Yeſpair! 
Peper as deep as mine! 
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124 6%, 3 
wk t means aur 
What means this Burſt of Grief 7 

1 Zar fis. . 
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bz © = BAR BA; RO $ 63 T. 
Mad not e thy Heart, awak ning Conſcience 
Wou'd flaſh.Convidtion on thee, and each Look, a I 


Shot from theſe Eyes, be arm 175 Tk Serpent-horro „ 
To turn thes into Stone |—Relentleſs eſs Man! , ter 
Wie ad the e blood Deed "Oh, tremble 8 Pe An 
Where er thou art. Lock on me. tient, me, [ yrant,—. ; 
n ee e e ee 
4  BarBaA wo $5 A. f 1 1 511 3 
| What envious, Tongue, 5 
My Foe, hath dar'd to taint my f Name with Slander? 17 
This is the [Rumour of ſome coz nin e 
Who thwarts my Peace. Believe i it not, Ser 8 
Thy SxIIX lives: Nay more, e ſhall _ 


* + TA 


If thou conſent to to bleſs me. whe 7 3 
; Zarnuina” . 


7 Tr E -” 
FY * % i 23 3 711 e 


Never], Ob; "neyer---Sooner wou'd 1 T1 roa Tak. 
An u nenown Exile through | the: torrid Cine, 8 85 x 
Of Ar RIC, ſc ogner dwell. With olves and Tyge r 1s; i 5 = 
"om mount with thee my mur der'd SELIM'S 8 e 5 

gh "BARBAROS84A., . 

| Raſh Vet forbear; Think on thy Sabel: * 
Remember, that within e e 3 ty : 
I am bmnipotent : That evet TOTS; 0 ey INE 
Bends at my dread Approach : hat Shame and 


4 4464-8 4 


Reward and Puniſhment, await. my Nod, * . 
The Vaſſals of my Pleaſure. —Yidd thee Wh Eun 
Avert the gath'ring Horrors that ſutround thee, 
And dread op Pow iger 1 
15 Zap n I "FR: " ; NE ws TEE ” 2 
Dares th. licentious Ton, ue JP mine Ear e ws 
With that foul Menace W rant | Dread'it Ry not 
Th' all- ſeeing Eye of Heav'n, is li lifted Thunder, $6 
And all the red'ning Vengeance which, i it ores © 
For Cri es like thine? Yet Kno, thy Threats are vain. 
Tho' robb'd by thee of e ry. gear e 
No Tyrant's Threat can AWE the free-born Soul, 
| That hs * .to die, = mn... JE s. 
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A 3 98 "Attendant on ZAPHIR a, 


I bring hs Tydiags that will eaſe thy Fa.” er 


1 x wakes ton 
Wheie ſhou'd ſhe learn the Tale of S#r1's Death! 


| Cou'd OTHMAN dare to tell it? If he did, 


My. Rage ſhall ſweep him, ſwifter than the Whichwind, 


Jo inftant Death!---Curſe on her'Steadineſs1' | 1 


She lords it o'er my Heart. There e 
Of Majeſty in Virtue, that diſamm 
Reluctant Pow'r, and bends the Rruggling V will 


From her moſt Arm Refolve. ty 4 vi 


Bunker ALADIN. 
ki Oh, ALapin ! £ 
"Timely thou com'ſt, to eaſe my lab'ring Thought, 
That ſwells with Andignation and Deſpair 5 


2 


8 


. ſtubborn Woman | 
5 1 ; Ai. | 5 
Ez What, unconquer'd Rill f 25 0 8 
er LET G 
The News 1 SELIM's Fate hath reach'd her Par 7 
Whenty Sovld:this omen); . org | 
AL A D 1 N. 


IJ can reſolve the 8 


* 


O'erheard the Meſſenger who brought the Tas, Do 127 * 
And 1 it to her Eat... .. 3 
B AR B AR OS SA. 


, 51 


Nor FEET, can move, nor Promiſe now 7 * 


Her haughty Soul: N ay, ſhe defies my Pow r: 11 he 4 | 


And talks of Death, as if her female F orm 

Inſhrin'd ſome Hero' s Spirit. 

. ALADIN.. 2 | 
Let her Rage | foam. 2 1 


4 


£ 


— 


24 So hc 4 


. BARBAROSSA. | 
Say't thou ?---Speak, 0n---O give 5 qui Rilief [--. 
_ALADIN... þ on 101d 


de gill Youth i is come, who ew hr 12 


Perdition ſeize her! IF _ 


. 


BARBAROSS A es 
_ BaRrBARDOs 5. | 
l Oman! e ape} gt 
Ara Nb 
No; unhappy Omar 6. | 
By $ 85 's Hand. Bere whom he j id. . 
His brave Aſſociate, ſo the Vouth bids tell thee, r 
Keueng d his Death by 8E L 1 M's. 1 IIS 
BARBAROSSA. DI et 
Gallant Youth 95 


— — 


Bears he the Signet? 
3 1 an ALSPIN. 
' 140 'L | AY: 5 

© \Bannanonsa 
That ſpeaks him true. ---ConduRt hows Al Arx. 
[Exit Ar A DIV. 
| This i is beyond my Hope. The ſecret Pledge 
Reſtor d, prevents Suſpicion of the * 
While it confirms it done. EH. © 


5 Enter Achuzr and ALADIN, 


Acnuzr. | 
| Hall, mighty BARBAROSSA] As the Pledge [ Kneels, 
Of Sxriu's Death, behold thy Rag reftor mm TS 
1 hat 1 * the Reſt. PET Ng 
ae . 5 
Riſe, valiant Youth ! 
But firſt, no more a SLAVE -I give thee Freedom. 
Thou art the Youth whom Omar (now no more} 
Join'd his Wen in this brave Attempt ? e 
| AcHME Tr. 5 
Jam. 
BARBARO SGA. 
Then tell me how you ſped. = gs found; y. 
That ent E 
5 ACHMET, . 
„„ NRCC We found him wether 
ting dee Mighieftothy Throne and People. >. 2” 
N | 8 54 R- V 
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B A R n A R 0 8 95 4. 31 
| BARBAROSSA. * | 
Well 5 repaid the Traitor. 45 
| ACHMET,. 
As we ought. 
| | While 1. Night drew on,' we leapt upon our Prey. 
Full at his Heart brave OMAR aim'd the Poignard, 
Which SELIM ſhunning, wrench'd it from his Hand, 
Then plung'd jt in his Breaft, I haſted on. 
Too late to fave, yet I reveng'd my Friend: 
My thirſty Dagger, with repeated Blow, 
Search'd every Artery: They fell together, 
Gaſping in Folds of mortal Enmity ; „ 
And thus in Frowns expir'd, | 
| BARBAROSSA. 
> Mell haſt thou ſped. 
Thy Dagger did its Office, faithful Acumer; © 
And high Reward ſhall wait thee. One Thing more 
Be the Thought fortunate Go, ſeek the Queen, 
For know the Rumour of her $xL1M's Death 
Hath reach*'d her Ear: Hence dark Suſpicions riſe, 
Squinting at me. Go, tell her, that thou ſaw'ſ 
Her Son expire ; that with his dying Breath, 
He did conjure her to receive my Vows, 
And give her Country Peace.---That, ſure; will lull 
Suſpicion. ALADIN, that ſure will win her. 
___ALADIN. 
'Tis ers thought. It muſt, 
l Enter O THM AN. 
BARBAROSSA. 
| Moſt welcome OrHMAN. 
Behold this gallant Stranger. He hath done 
The State good Service. Let ſome high —_— 
Await him, ſuch as may o'erpay his Zeal. IAG 
Conduct him to the Queen; for he hath Tydings,. 5 
Worthy her Ear, from her departed Senn; 
Such as may win her Love-—Come, Az ADIV: / K's 
| The e xatk waits our Preſence ; F eſtal Le: | 


Len. 


— 


> þ Yo PR 
* BA K B A K 08 8 4 
Laug N in the mantling Goblet; $. and the Wie, 


Ilumin'd by the Taper's dazzlin Beam, 1 4 
Rivals — Day. Exe. BARB. and ALAD, ” 
| ACHMET. vi A ney 


What anxious Thought {4256 Bi pe 
| Rolls i in thine Eye, and heayes thy lab' ring Breaſt 4h 
Why join'ſt thou. not the loud Exceſs of J ne 
That riots hip. the Palace? EE 
| „ ,, oe, 
r elle \ 
0 On what dark Errand thin art here? 8 
_ACHMAT- , 3 
| 5 1 Bar 4 64S 
Doſt thou not ſee the rg L tink 'of Blood 
rm my Viſage? Read t if mine Eye 8 
Remorſeleſs Fury 1 am : x. EN 4 urd . 
OTHMA nz 


Nis Mure A 3 
FOE Ae 1 M E E. a $54 1 4 


| i | 1 ee, e, een fem me. 
3 My Sar thirſts not but for regal) Blood. 
wy Why this Amazement? _ | 
Ea, 
: Amazement ?—-No— Tis well.— tis as it ſhould "WW 
He was indeed a Foe to BARBARoOSSA, . 
s Ca = To 
And therefore to ALGIERs :— Was it not ſo? 
Why doſt thou "rn What Paſſion ſhakes thy F rame? 
:OTHMAN.. Ih 
Fate, do thy worſt I can no more diſſemble bon, 
Can I unmov'd behold the murd' ririg Ruffian. 
Smear'd with my Prince's Blood.!---Ge, tell the Team, 
OTHMAN defies. his Pow'r; that, tir'd with es: 
2 dare is bloody: Hand, and pleads: to die. abc 


A 1 H M E . 1 . 24 4 4 — Fr] 55 . A 4 | 
: love this 4 ow] 
IF Ault cho ove this SELIM? e& dow? 
'F * ＋ HM A N. Nn A 17 7164 i was as 
3, a : All — loved N | 
£ He 
. 7 f a 
8 
7 77 ; ' 
* ; ; 
e 5 3 . 
5 & Wy, bes 


A ARK ON A A 2 
He was of ſuch unmix' d and blameleſp Quality: 
That Envy, at his Praiſe ſtood mute,” nor dee ;ohe 3 
To ſully his fair Name ! rr N Ne 1 „ en ; 

1 40 TOS thy F nth, And 2H thou 1694 hu, 8 
Pl1 whiſper to thee, that with h horieft Guile 
1 have deceiv d this © Mans AREA A 


TSR e 1 THMA 4 e i 364 
Alive !- | | 


* * * Ny ö 
A 1 1 10 r ab mor 


ä 85 WD 
811 1 f is in „Arens: le 
N © F H MAN. | 
4 " MY unt 2M 451 ail 
| 5 i Impoſible! 2 
Ach r. by 


"IPs if thou doubt'ſt, PIt bring him hither, Araight, 
-O T HMA AN. 


| Not fot an Empire 5 Vil e , 

Thou might'ſt as well bring the aner Lamb A 

Into the ere s Den. N „„ 5 
1 Kenunr, -n 7 


Nay, but PI! bring bi i 
"Hid i in ſuch 3 Diſguiſe as ſhallderide 

Suſpicion, tho' ſhe wear the Lynx's Eyes. ITE A 
Not ev' 'n n yl could know him. 6 n eee 1% 1 
| 'OTHMAN. = EG SITY 1 
: I ſure; too ure, t to hazard duch an _—_ ee 
5 wer ! ; a4 825 
Acnuer. | ; 

ST Yet ſeven revolving Years, worn out 
a tedious Exile, may have wrought ſuch Change | 
Of Voice and Feature, in the State of Youth, od a 
As fs ma: thine Eye. . IS... 
> OSMAN 41345 os dj}; 

| No Time can blot e e oT 
25 The Mem- ry of his ſweet majeſtie Mien 
FTI. Luſtre of his mA Nay more, he wears | 
| E 


- 
. 


1 * 


© FARBAROSS A.) . 
A Mark indelible, a beauteous Scar, 3 „ 

Made on his Forehead by. a furious Pard, q 
| Which, ruſhing-on- is Mother, SELIM. Dew.” 


ACHMET. 


J 2 * I 


> A Scar! a. Sy ex pd | 
| 52 Orman, 
; . on his Forehead, 5 | 
nk Acnner, =P 2 
' "6 20 F 8 "ES [ Lifting 315 Turban, 
 "OrTaman. 
| Whom do I ſee lam awake my prince be. 
ay honour'd, W. King 5 
/ SELIM. 
4 | Riſe, faithful ST 
*h U 8 let me hank thy Truth 1 5 Enbroces . | 
. "7: ” OTHMAN. , 
„„ Oh, happy Hour! : 
VVV 
5 Why doſt thou tremble thus? Why graſp my Hand ? 
And 1 that ardent Gaze? Thou canſt not doubt me 
OTHMAN. 
Ah, no! Lſce thy Sire in ev'ry Line. — 7 
| flow did * Prince eſcape the Murd' rer $ Hand! ? 3 
| ob S. E LIM. ö k 1 
1 wrench'd tn Dagger f from him ; and gave * 
That Death he ms. at to bring. The Ruffian wore | 
The Tyrant's Signe. :—T.ke this Ring, ord; © > 
The ſole Return my dying Hand can make then 
For its. accurs'd Attempt : This Pledge — Go 
Will prove thee flain : Safe may ſt thou ſee AloIERs, 
Unknown.to all.—This faid, th'Aſſaſſin dy'd. = . 
; .OTHMan, _ „ 
But how to gain nes thus unknown ? 5 
SELINM. | 
Dicgussd as Sura 8 Murderer I come: 
Th' Accomplice of the Deed: The 18 == reſtor d, 


Gain'd 1 EM to-my Words. 1 
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OTHMAN. - 

Yet ere thou cam'ſt, thy Death was rumour'd here. 

| SELIM. 

I ſpread the fate ring Tale, and ſent it hither ; 
That babbling Rumour, like a lying Dream, : 
Might make Belief more eaſy, Tell me, OTHMan, 
And yet I tremble to approach the r as 
| How fares my Mother? does the. ein 


Her native Greatneſs ? Mi 
orn. 


Still: In vain the Tyrant 
Tempts her to Marriage, tho' with i impious Threats 


Of Death or Violation. 
: SELIM. 


: | May kind Heav'n 1 
| Strengthen her Vie and by me rewa F it Sy 4 
When ſhall I ſee her, OrTaman? Jr 
| OTHMAN, W— 
Vet, my Rr 
I tremble for thy eg A 
dat e 
Let not Fear 
Sully thy Virtue : Dis the Lot of Guilt 


- . 


To tremble, What hath innocence to da with F car? N 


Yet bin ud BAkBAROSSA— 
8E Li u, oy 
Ty Pread him nat | 
Thou know'ſt, by his Command, I ſee. APHIRA,. 
And wrapt in this Diſguiſe, I walk ſecure, 
As if from Heav/n ſome guardian Pow r attending, 
Threw ten-fold en around __ | 
 OTHMAN. ae 
Still my Heart 
F orcbodes ſome dire Event! O quit theſe Walls 1 
SELIM. | 
Not till a . Deed be dane, which ev'ry Tyrant 


Shall tremble when he hears. 


15 
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36 BAR BAR Os s A. 

„ OranAN IS 

r Wee What means my 3 2 12 1 

| S E LTM. 
To take juſt Vi engeance fora Father's Blood, 4 

A Mother's Suff r —_ and a People $ Groans. et zt 1 

EANATH OO OTHMAN,' e 
Alas, my Prince! Thy ſingle Arm is weak 
To combat Maltitudes! . 8908 | 

SEILI MI. 
Therefore 1 come, 

Clad in this Murd'rers Guiſe—Ere Morning ſhines, 


| This, Ortman—this—ſhall RON the Tyrant's Blood. 
I (heros a Dagger. 
Or RMA | 
0 Heav' n ſhield thy grecious Life—Ler Caution rule 
— 1 'F Thy headlong Zeal ! 5 ; Ts 
4 | SET Tu. 32ͥͤĩ æĩ•7”ubuͤ r 1137 v4 

5 Nay, think n 10t wh I come | 
 Blindly impell'd by Fury er Deſpair: | EEE 
For I have ſeen our Friends, and Partet! now een 5 
From SADI and ALMANZOR. 142 K . : 

| "OTAMAN, _ 915 
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Say---what Hope ; RE 1 

1434 e en ene 


My Soul! Is att Attention.— 
Serta, © „ - 
+ Mafk te, hen 
A be a of Citizens this Night | 
Will ftorm the Palace: while the . Troops 
Lie drench* q in i Surfeit ; the confed'rate Glty, 
Bold thre? Deſpair, have ſworn to break their Chain 
| By one wide Staughter- I, mean time, have gain'd | 
The Palace, and will wait th* appointed Hour, ; 
To guard ZAPHIRA from the e Rage, 
Amid' the yay Uproar. 5 1 
Or HNA N. FFF 
Heat p thee 
'Tis dreadful-— What's the Hour! 9 e 
3 | r 5 (8. a9 W 
„ 5 50 our Friends 


\ 


"% 


BARBAROSSA. 
In ſecret Council. Ere the dead of Night 
Brave SA p! will report their laſt Reſolves,— 
Nav 1 lead me to o the e — 
N | OTHMAN. 

— Brave Prince, beware f 

Her Joy's or Fear's Exceſs, wou'd ſure betray thee, 
Thou ſhalt not ſee her, till the Tyrant rn | 
| SELIM, 

I wn Il feel ſome ſecret Impulſe urge me. 
Who knows that tis not the laſt parting Interview, 


Weever ſhall obtain ? | 
 Orunan. 


Then, on thy Life, 
Di not reveal thyſelf. * the Name 
Of SeLim's Friend; ſent to confirm her Virtue, 


And warn her that he lives, 
| SELIM. 5 


1 ſhall be ſo: I yield me to thy v will, 
OTHMAN. 

Thou greatly daring Youth ! May Angels watch, 
And guard thy upright Purpoſe | That Ams 
May reap the Bleflings of thy virtuous Reign, 

And all thy Godlike Father ſhine in thee | 
SELIM, 

Oz, thou haſt rouz'd a Thought, on which Revenge 
Mounts with redoubled Fire !—Yes, here, ev'n here,. 
Beneath this very Roof, my honor'd F ather 4 
Shed round his Bleſſings, till accurſed Treach'ry | 
Stole on his peaceful Hour! O, bleſſed Shade 
If yet thou hover'ſt o'er thy once-lov'd Clime, 258 
Now aid me to redreſs thy bleeding Wrongs | E » 
Infuſe thy mighty Spirit i into my Breaft, — 
Thy firm and dauntleſs F ortitude, unaw'd | 
By Peril, Pain, or Death ! that undiſmay d, 

I may purſue the juſt Intent: and dare 


| 3 9 
Or bravely to revenge, or bravely die. [Excunt. 
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Enter IR R E N E. - 


AN Ria, dun Viſions Sock the a Eye? 
Sure *twas his Image !—Yet, his Preſence here 


After full Rumour had confirm 'd Rim dead! _ | | 
Beneath this hoſtile Roof to court Deſtruction 1 - 
It ſtaggers all Relief! Silent he ſhnot 7 


A : Athwart my View, amid” the gliminering 7 
With ſwift and Gholt-like Step, that ſeem'd to thun 

All human Converſe, "This way, ſure he mov'd. 
But oh, how chang'd! He wears no gentle ſmiles, 
But Terror in his Frown. He comes, Tis he :- . 
For OrhMAN points him thither, and departs. 
. he ſeeks the Queen : Secure, perhaps, 
And heedleſs of the Ruin that ſurrounds him. 

' © generous SELIM! can L ſee thee thus; 
And not forewarn ſuch Virtue of its Fate | 


Forbid it Gratitude ! | | 
Enter S KIL uU. 
SETI. "I 
Bes ſtill, yeSighs! |. 
5 ve drotelive Ten of filial Love, be ſtill, | | | 
. Down, down fond Heart 
gy - » — TREND... 
Why, Stranger, doſt thou wander here? 
SELIM, LE 1. 
on. "RY 1 © OS [Sbuming her 
8 IAENE. - 
bre, is Tn E NE ! * if 811 15 lives | 
„„ S ELI. 


4 


And thrown the Maſk of Manhood o'er my Vit * * 
| Au I then known ? | 


To me, who late heheld thee at Oran; „ 


And flew to fave the Guardian of my Honour. N 


How cou'd I pour forth all my Soul before h 
In Vows of endeſs Truth !--ic mult, not be !— e 


And Sighs, and Lamentations, choak the Voice, 


_ 


B A N NO Az - "a 


. o ** 486 of 75 . N 2 8 2 1 A 
® 12 * dT Es * ; 1 1. . L 4g Te, * 118 5 % 
0 N FF A 3 HAS: Is 
— > "a 2 IG 
3 1 „ 1 i f As 
Am 1 etray Ts. ˙a Ag TEE ABN | | 1 
a os ie n £ 
naw T2 Kot enen eee 
* * a 


Bang to Whom? To Herr 
| Whoſe grateful Meare wowl ruſh. on Death to fave thee. : 
- Y EL! M. « RA 4 2 
— Has” oF RFA 
That Time had veil'd all Semblance of my Youth, 


Tibu# 
Ts none, but Love and Me. 


Who ſaw thee here, befet with unſeen Peril, 


| „ S8 
Thou Sum of ev ry Worth H Thou Heav'n of Syweetneſs! ! 


This is my deſtin'd Gaol !--The Manſion drear, 
Where Grief and Anguifh dwe!l ! where bitter Tears, 


And e the Flame of Love! 
In gt TH HE HT 


Yet, virtuous Prince, . 2 


* 


Tho- tld be Cent, Gratitude may ſpeak. 


Hear then her Voice, which warns thee from theſe Walls, E _— 
Mine be the grateful Tatk, to tell the Queen, a 2 
Her SELIM lives. Ruin and Death incloſe the. 4 


O ſpeed thee hence, while yet Deſtruction ſleeps! © | 1 o 
SELIM, == 
| Tob generous Maid! Oh, Heav'n | chat Baaaa nos 2 
Shou'd be Ia Father, SN 85 | . 
"7": Iain. | 


» > 7 


Injur'd rüber 
Loſe not a Thought on me | I know thy ik 
CE 3 | And 


. 
A AR. eas bee. 
mt erent 
e 
JC; ESD S 
- ' 5 
1 
1 . * 


w B AR B R oi 8 80 


i And merit not wy Love. No, learn to en me. 

* Or if IxxxE e'er can hope fuch Kindo. „ 

Firſt pity, nn gs mak 2 

B&G AN Tae, ©, 

| t When I do. s 

5 1 May How's pour downi its righteous W on mel 

| Ia Aux. e + 

i | Hence haſte thee, hence! Win : 

i $137 +15 43:76 BMA: 

| | Wou'd it were pI 

: IRENE. 

3 J What can. prevent WE, .- 

Ws . | : 

. | Juſtice ! Fate, and Tultice ! | 

| „ A murddr's F OC. Wrongs! wt | 

1 IX ENE. 

1 Ah, Prince, take heed ! 5 

1h | 1 have a Father too! . 5 8 905 

| „ S ELIN. 8 

13 What did I ſay 1 Father : — not my F ather,— 

* Can 1 depart til L have ſeen ZAPHIRA — 

1 B IRENE. 0 9 

3 | Juſtice, ſaid'ſt 88 2 : 

1 That Word hath ſtruck me, like a Peal of Thunder 8 

Tine Eye, which wont to melt with gentle Love, 
Nou glares with Terror! Thy Approach. by Night— . 

| Thy dark Diſguiſe, thy Looks, and fierce e 2 

. Ves, all conſpire to tell me, I am loſt! 

3% Think, SELIM, what IRENE muſt indure, 

] 2 Shou'd ſhe be RS: of a F ather's Blood ! 1 1 

| 5 $5LIM. > 8 

F „ Bom Cans: 

| Toe ſure. | 12 vain thou hid'ſt 

| wht dire Intent Terpid it, Heav'n, Eos 

| jo! ET WON i m 1t6 37 wot) 2PM. a 
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BARBAROSSA 41 


Shou'd ſee Deſtruction hov' ring o'er her F. ather, 
And not N the Blow 1 —_. | 
| SELIM. 
Is this thy Love, 
Thy Gratitude to him, who ſay'd thy Honour? 
IRENE. 
"Tis Gratitude to him who gave me Life: 
He who preſery'd me claims the ſecond Place, pe, 
SELIM, | 
Is he not a Tyrant, Murderer ?. 
IxXENE. 
O ſpare my Shame ! I am his Daughter ſtill! : „ 
SELIM, 
TORE thou become the Partner of his Crinies? 25 
| IRENE. 
Forbid it, Heav- n * et I muſt fave a F ather ! 
'SELIM. | 
Come on then. Leal me to him, Glut is Eye 
With SELIM” s Blood 


ES IRENE. 
. Was e' er Diſtreſs like mine | 
0 8 EL IM can I ſee my Father periſh ! 
| Wou'd I bad ne'er been born [ 2 
; Sar N 


Thou virtuous Maid k 
My Heart bleeds for thee! 

- „ JMENL. © --. 
| Quit, O quit theſe Walls ' 
Heav'n will ordain ſome gentler, happier Means, ' 
To heel thy Woes! Thy dark Attempt is big 
With Horror and Deſtruction ! Generous Prince ! 
Keligh wad dreadful Purpoſe, and depart !, By 

 SEL1M. 
May not 1 ſee ZAPHIRA, ere I po? 
Thy gentle Pity will not, ſure, deny us 
The mournful'Pleaſure of a parting Tear? 3 


„ 


1 e  InEwn 


2 
* 
x 
5 
p 


| 
| 


42 2 410 84 


| IE NE. | | 
Go, then, and give her Peace. But fly theſe Walls, 


As ſoon as Morning ſhines —Elſe, tho? Deſpair 
Drives me to Madnels ; yet to ſave a Father 


© SeL1m! ſpare my Tongue the horrid Senne | 
Fly! ere Deſtruction ſeize thee [ 3 (Exit en. 
SLIM. 
| 55 Death and Ruin! 
Muſt I then 5 i 1 like betray 8 
My Father, Mother, Friends Vain Terrors, hence ! 
Danger looks big, to Fear's deluded Eye: 8 


But Courage on the Heights and Steeps of Fate, 


Dares ſnatch her glorious Purpoſe from the Edge 
Of Peril: And while ſick'niig Caution ſhrinks, 


Or ſelf-betray'd, falls headlong'down the Steep. ; „ 


Calm Reſolution, unappal'd, can wals | 
The giddy Brink, ſecure. Now to the Queen, — 
How ſhall I dare to meet her thus unknown! 
How ſtiſie the warm Tranſports of my Heart, 
Which Pants at her Approach [--VUho waits ZAPHIRA 2— 


Enter 4 female SLAVE. 
8 L A V E. 5 He 
Whence this Intruſion, Stranger! at an Hour 


= Peltin'd to Reſt? 


SELIM, 
I come, to ſeek the . 


; On 23H Fe ſuch Import, as may Gaim 


Her * Audience. I 
| LATER 

Thy Requeſt is vain, bE 

E vn now the Queen hath heard the mournful Tale 


Of her Son's Death, and drown 'd in Grief ſhe wen 


Thou * not ſee her. 45 


EL hw att 
Tell the Queen, I come 


On Meſſage from her dear, departed my, 


And bring his laſt Kequelt. | | 
SLAVE, 


BARBARDSSA. 43 


| ae ode —— Da 
0 I' n haſte to tell ber. | 
With alla Mother's tend'reſt Love ſhell My: 926301 
To meet that Name. FR s Exit SLAVE. 
„S LI. 


* 


O 11-diſſembling Hinge My ev'ry Limb 
Trembles with grateful Terror Wou'd to Heav'n 
had not come! Some Look, or ſtarting Tear, 

Will ſure betray me—Honeſt Guile afbit Wet: 
W fault' en. Tongue | 

| Sh Enter #4 Care 
Zar nina. 
Where is this pious Stranger? 
Say, generous Vouth, whole Pity leads thee thus 
To ſeek the weeping Manſions of Diſtreſs ! 
Did'ſt thou behold in Death my hapleſs Son? 
Did'ſt thou receive my SELIM's eng Breath? 
D he remember me ” 
#SELIM. 
| Moſt honour'd Quin ! 
Thy Son,. Forgive theſe guſhing Tears that flow 
To ſee Diſtreſs like thine! 
| ZAPHIRA, - 
| I thank thy Pity | 
"Tis generous thus to feel for others Woe, — 
What of my Son ? Say, didſt thou {ee him ch 7 
SELIM. h 
y BAR BAR OS A“s dread 8 come, 
To tell thee, that theſe Eyes alone beheld 
Thy Son expire. 
| 5 4 ZAPHIRA, 
Oh Heav'n!—my Child! my Child! 
8111. 
That ev'n in Death, the pious Youth remember'd 
His 1 00 Mother's 8 Woes. : 
ZAPHIRA, ©" % 
e | Where, where was II. 
8 5 . |  Relendleſs 
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* 


Relentleſs F ate that I ſhou'd. be deny d 


The mournful Privilege to ſee him die! 


To claſp him in the Agony of Death, KA A 


And catch his parting Soul! O tell wine" 


All that he ſaid and look'd: Deep i in my Heart 
That I may treaſure ev'ry parting Word, 


Each, dying Whiſper of my dear, dear Sen! 4 fy 


„ Sri. e 
Let not my Words offend. What if be ſaid, | 


Go, tell my hapleſs Mother, that her Tears 


1 ta am not what Sow! think t. e 


— 
C. - 


Have ſtream'd too long: Then bid her weep no more : 
Bid her forget the Huſband and the Son, 
In BarBARo0SsA's Arms! 8 
„ Taru A. 
O, falſe as Hell * 
Thou art ſome creeping Slave to BARBARO A, 
Sent to ſurpriſe my unſuſpecting Heart 


Falſe Slave, begone [---My Son betray me thus Uh 


Could he have &er conceiv'd fo baſe a Purpoſe, 
My Griefs for him ſhou'd end in great Diſcain !--- 
But he was brave; and ſcorn'd a Thought ſo vile ! 


Wretched ZAPHIRA! How art thou become + 
The e Sport of Slaves -O Griefs incurable! 


SELIM, 
Yet kde for Peace, unhappy Queen ! Thy Woes 


May ""y have End, 


 ZAPHIR A. 
Why weep'ſt _ Cropulile ? 


* 


Thy treacherous Tears are vain: 


SELIM. 
| : Tears are els. 


| | Zar nfs A. 
. W Wannen n, 
| SIA 
Ob, my full Heart---I am- thy Friend, and in 8. 
I come not to inſult, but heal thy Woes— 


Now 


BARBAROSSA. 45. 
Now check thy Heart ld Tunit, while] tell Bet 
e ann y ane prot An 97 h 


1 il 115 07 Zar RIAA $ 1 * 


G gracious Nan 
Do I not dream? 4 Stranger, . didſt thou tell me} 2 


+ 


Perhaps my SELIM lives ?---What do I aſæ? * oy 


Fond, fond, and fruitleſs Hope What mortal Pow'r r 
Can e er re- animate his mangled Coarſe, 
Shoot Life into the cold and ſilent Tomb, 
Or bia the. ruthleſs e give up its Dead! 
| Cog, i 1 AS HLIM 
0 own Nature; thou wilt ſure a me LA. 
Thy SELI1M lives: For ſince his rumour'd Death, 
I faw him at ORAN. 71 5 I 
15d manor Wh Parma. . 
| Ve heav'nly Pow'rs !---- 
Didſt thou not © tay; thou faſt my Son expire ? 
Didſt not ev in nam relate his dying Words? 
BA sinn 
It was an honeſt Falſhood, meant to prove 
ZAPHIRA' 5 IT d Virtue. | 
10 ZATHIRA. 


4 
1 


Ly 


Oni AN affirm'd that my poor Son was dead: 

And I have heard, the Murderer is come, 

In triumph o'er bis dear and innocent Blood. | 

* SEIN rn enen 


el ATE. Why but OMAN. Y 


I am chat 6 this Guiſe, 12 . 101 J 
I ſpread th' abortive Tale of S ELIM's D eat, 


And haply won the Tyrant's Confidence. | - 
Hence gain'd Acceſs: And from thy S EL INM tell thee, | 
SELIM 88. an. and honours all. thy Virtues, 
" ZAPHIRA, 0 | 
Oo, generous Lt who art thou? From what cu 
Comes ſuch nen e as dares give e 
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A Pauſe 
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6 BAR EAR 0 956 
Ta Griefs like mine As dares POR 


And prop the Ruin tott'ring on its Baſe, ? | 
. Which pin n Nuns 1—-Oh, fay-—whoart thay t 2 
eee neee. 


r 


A friendleſs Youth ſetf-baniſhed with: thy Sonn; 
Long his Companion in Diſtreſs and: Danger: W eee 
One who reverd thy Worth in proſp'rous Days: : 

And more reveres re Virtue in N N „„ 
Z ArHI NAT 3 1 N LL ene 
O tell me de- Lee not my Wen, 4263 bid 10 
But tell me eee my SELIM live? 
217! ved. 'SELIM 2170 bi wor £7) 
He 6d; 10 Heay'n | © N 160 mt i 73% 3 1 2 Ya 4 
3 2 ang. 1 * Gar 
4 | And does he ſtill remember 
His Tauer, 8 - Wrongs, and "mine | | | +2 
SETI. 1 "$12.4 ble! 1 
0 55 TE He 8 90 wg | 
That in his Heart boeh; are lamp d 


His Father's Wrongs, and Thine: I he but waits 


Till awful Juſtice may unſheath her Sword. 


And Luft and Murder tremble at her Frown | 

That till the Arrival-of that happy Hour, : | 

Deep in his Soul the hidden Fire ſhall glow, . en r 0 
And his Brealh on with the Re 3 E 5117. 
old Zara. Comuins al 

Eternal Bleſſings crown'my. virtuous Son 1 55 

I feel my Heart revive! my Feng once more 11 


£ 7 * 
Fs L. N 


Begins to dawn. 1% I de Kast 
Dok: ” © 0 | Wy > 
My ch honor'd 3 farewel, 
* 8 ZAPHIRA. Dae 222 444 
Not 2 not yet —indulge a Mother's Love! | 
In thee, the kind Companion of his Gries, 
Methinks I ſee my SLI M ſtand before me. ou $099: 


Depart n not yet, A Thoufand fond Requeſts 
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. To reſcue thee, wou'd bleed at ev” ry Vein - 
Bid her, he ſaid; yet hope we may be bleſt! 6 * 
Bid her remember that the Ways of Hevn. 
Tho! dark, are juſt : That oft ſome Guardian Pow'r 
Attends unſeen to five the Innocent ! | 
But if high Heav'n decrees our Fall, -O bid her i 
% Firmly to wait. the Stroke,” prepar'd alike x SET OO 
; FEM yore or die! FE and then he wept, as I do. 


BARBAROSSA. 47 


Croud on my Mind, Wishes, and Pray'rs and Tears, | 


Are all 1 huve to give, O bear him theſe 


Seri. | | 
Tae Comfort then; for know thy Son, o'erjoy'd 
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„ ZATHIRA. 


0 Nehtocdy e Heyn! Thou haſt at length o'erpay'd 


55 115 bitt reſt Pangs/ ff my dear 8 £120 lives, 
And lives for me 1. -hear my departing Prayr: Tknech. 


O ſpare my Son Protect his tender Years ! 


Be thou Rig Guide through Dangers and-Diftreſs ! 
Soften the Rigours of his:cruel Exile, 
And lead him to his Throne !-->when Lam gone, 


Bleſs thou his peaceful Reign ! Oh, early ee © 


| 0 With the ſweet Pledges of connubial Love; 8 
That he may win his Virtue's juſt Reward, - - | 
And taſte the Raptures which a Parent's Hear: 


Reaps from a Child like him] Not for myſelf, — 
But my dear Son, accept 5 phring Tears! 
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[Exit ZAPHIRA. 
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RES" f leclling Heart, | 


Indulge the Luxury of Grief ! Flow Tears ! 
And rain down Tranſport | in the Shape of Sorrow! 


Yes, I have ſooth'd her Woes ; have found her noble: 


And to have giv'n this Reſpite to her Pangs, 


O'erpays all Pain and Peril !—Pow' ful Viatue ! 
How infinite thy Joys, when ev'n thy Griefs 


Arepleaſing Thou, ſuperior to the Frowns + 
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i oÞ BARBAROss A. 
Of Fate, canſt pour thy Sunſbine o o'er the "BER 
And pr Woe to Rapture! e 
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And pour'd the Balm of Renger, her Bag 
Think not theſe Tears unnerve me, alan B 
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Peril, or Rat- Wber Tyding from the Gi 58 th. 


All, alb is ready. Oe cofed'rats Friend 18 kes 
Burn with Impatience, till the Hour arrive, LIENS 
| . 5 elende oat f 
=_ -}... What is the Signal of th' appointed Hour? 2. 
| LL SAD its tk." 
The Midnight Watch gives Signal of our, Wet x 
And when the ſecond Watch of Night is * : 
The Wotle of Death begins. 
SELIM. 8 | 
Speed, ſpeed ye Minutes ! 
"IN Now let the riſing Whirlwind ſhake ALGIERS, 
| And Juſtice guide the > Storm | | Scarce two. Hours hence--- 
Sari. : 
TER more chan one, . 
SELI M. ; 
But as ye love my Life, = 
Lat your Zeal * on the great Event: 
| 'The Tyrant? - Daughter found, and knew me here; 
1 Ad half pe ects the Cauſe, | | 
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They have but harmoniz d my Squl; 25 Wak NO „ 
All that is Man within me, to diſdaiin ng > 1 
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What ? leave my helpleſs Mother here 2 0 
To eee and Luſh 11 un firſt: 


Do thou retire with Orun erz 
D 
| Sz In. „ $a” . 
Think ſt chou, Sadr, V 
That y ing Hour of Peril comes, „ 
S171 will ſhrink into a common Man! * "0 
Worthleſs were he to rule, who dares not claim By ; 4 
Pre- eminence in Danger. Urge no more. - . {On 
Here ſhall my Station be: And if I fall, | - —- 
O Friends let me have Vengeance |— —Tell me now.. | - 
Where | is 91. e | TE ben 4 : 2 
| 55 Or 1 MA N. ON Y JO? 3 ; : 
| N ö Revllg ah Banquet: „55 
| N SETI. 4 ” 8 
'Tis good. —Now te el me how our Pow'rs are ace? | _ 
©, SBS | — 
- Near ey'ry Port, a ſecret Band is poſted + emp”. 
By theſe the watchful Centinels mult periſh ; 5 3 
The reſt is eaſy: For the glutred Troops s: 3 
Lie drown'd in Sleep; z- the Dagger s cheapeſt * ' | 1 
ALMANZOR, with his Friends, will circle roun 156. 1 + 


The Avenues of the Palace. OTHMAN and 1 70 
n on our brave . . all lem Ys 
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. Oh, how the e of this great W ö 
Fires all my Soul! But, valiant Friends, e you,” 
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eſerve the Murd'rer to m. y Juſt Revenge; DNR e 
PF Poignard claims his Blood. R 
n 
Forgive my Doubts I- Think che fa 
SEI Res, 72 5 : 
Thy Doubts are vain. T'wou'd hot f Are. * Tx 
Tho the fweet Maid lay weeping ; at my. F 7 "T8 
| Nay, ſhou'd he fall by any Hand but mn 5 
By Heai”n I'd think my honor d Fus ee 
Scarce half reveng'd ! My Love indeed e 
But Love ſhall yield, to Juſtice F U | RSS . N 
e e An! "Sap DL. 5 "i. 
N 8 7 Gal rütte 7 
3 | "NY val 50 3 e ROE: 182 ER 145 2 
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3 care ut is the City 4 we . 
WES "Sa dr. gb 11 
All: 4 8 uk J. Täg e ae dee 
Nor Voice, nor ſound, As if th' Inhabitants © 
Like the preſaging Herds' that ſeek the Covert | 
Ere the foud Thunder rolls, bad inly felt 
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There is a leg, Horrax in the Night: 
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BARBAROSS A. Ci. 

- SELIM.: ,.. - „„ 

| And 1o---wher#Ealtward, o'er the ſullen Ware, 8 
11. he waining Moon, depriv d of half her Orb, | 
tiles: in Blood: Her Beam, well-nigh . 
Faintly contends with Darkneſs---. 1 " Chg 4 1 
UE te meant 1 


That ware . 
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er e It tings the Math Wah 
A "Ap £1.59, Pe 185 c 101 70 1 
Thin paths, Signal-r>.i bar 
0e Hrn x, we are call d: The pill Minuws 
_ Chide our 'Delaſe:. e QT HM Ads ler us hn 98. 


ira, et 197 f. 20 
One laſt eas aer deut, bene end dass dig, 
We ſoon ſhall meet again. But oh, re — ot 1 


Amid” the Tumilt's Rage, remember Mercy!) 
Stain not a rizhtevus Cauſe with guiltleſs Blood 1 188 
Warn our brave Friends, that we unſheath the 8. 


Not to deſtroy, but ſave Nor let blind Zeal, lhe 
Or wanton Crueltyp eier turn its Edge N. 


On Age or Innocence! or bid us ſta g,, 

Where the moſt pitying Angel in the Skies 

That now looks on us from his bleſt Abode, 

TR wiſh that we ſhould ſpare. 038 oth 
1 * i OrRHMAN. 4 Es 


So may rere, 
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As n ſhall direct us ! 
| SELIM. 
Farewel, Friends 
8. | 
lan Prince, Farewel | [ Exe. Orn. and Sapt, 
+» S2£1.1M. 
Now Sleep and Silence 
Brood o'er the City. The devoted Centinel 
Now takes his lonely Stand; and idly dreams, 
0 that To-morrow, which ſhall never come 
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222 BARBAROSSA, 


In this dread Interval, O buſy Thought, 3 
From outward Things deſcend 1 into thyſelf! 1 1 
Search deep my Heatt Bring with thee awful Conſcience 
And firm Reſolve f*That in ch“ approaching Hour 
82 Of Blood and Horror, I may and unmov'd ; 
Nor fear to ſtrikꝭ where Juſtice calls, nor dare 
= ſtrike where ſhe forbids by bear I then 
This dark, inſidious Dagger 7 Tis the Badge 
Gr vile Aſfaffns; of the Coward Hane 
That dares not meet its Foe. Deteſted Thought! | 
Yet,---as foul Luſt and Murder; tho on eee l 
Triumphant; ſtill retain tlieir hell- born Quality; "ey. | x 
So Juſtice, groanitig beneath countleſs Wrongs, "ty * a 1 
| Quits not her ſpotleſs and celeſtial Nature: 
_PotD: th“ unhallow'd: Murderer's . e 7 9 5 
Can ſanctify chis Steel! Ede 
Then be it fo Witness, ye Pow'rs of Heav Sn 
That not from you, but from the Murd'rer's oy Te Re 
I avrap myſelf in Night !---To, you I ſtand ' * 
Reveal'd in Noon- tide Day Oh, cou'd I arm 
My Hand with War! Then, like to you, array 0 . 
1 n Storm and Fire, my ſwift-avenging Thunder . 5 
Shou'd blaſt this Tyrant. But ſince Fate denies 
That Privilege, Ell eiae on what it gives? 
Like the deep-cavern'd Earthquake, burſt beneath hinz 
1 8 whelm his Throne, his a and himſelf, 
C r Ruin! 
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vr diaſt thou cel him, AL FOG: Fears - eats 
| Brook dee: | | bezoh 
AI ATN. e007 BY e atom < 
I did. 2 0 . 
Inna (EF 3; ET ans bs are os , 
| Why comes henot? Y 
Oh, kts dreadful Dream l- was ſurely more 1 
Than troubled Fancy: Never was my Soul * blu 
Shook with ſuch hideous Phantoms 1—-Still heidi f 
Return, return: And tell him that his Daughter 
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Dies, till ſhe warn him of his thrextning: Ruin, * 5 1 ph 5 
ALADIN. || „ 
Behold he comes. * [Exit aL avis, 


Rater BAR BAROSS A, 
BARBAROSSA. | 
; Thou Bane of all my Tas! [ 
Some gloomy Planet ſurely rul'd thy Birth! ä 
Ev'n now thy ill-tim'd Fear ſuſpends the mm L 


ow N the feſtal Hour, 5 
n | 
Forgive my Fear! 
' Bannanossa, 


What Fear, what Phantom hath palſeſs'd chy Brain & 
Is E NE. 


Ob guard thee from the Terror: of tie Night: 
For T lurk unſeen ; 5 


D 3 | . | Bags 
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PARBARO 89A, 7 


e 1 0 
What Terror? . 


5 Wau 40 thou-ynmmn me into female Weakneſs Footy 2 3 


Say, what thou dread'ſt, and why? ? have a Soul Wy 
To meet the blackeſt Dangers und iſmay'd, 
IXENE. | 
Let not my Father check with ſtern Rebuke 
The warning Voice of Nature, For ev'n now, 


| Retir'd to Reſt, ſoon as I clos d mine Eyes, 


A horrid Viſtan roſe---Methought I ſaw 

Young SELIM riſing from the ſilent Tomb: | 
Mangled and bloody was his Coarſe: ' His Hair 
Clotted with Gore; his glaring Eyes on Fire! 
Dreadful he ſhook a Dagger in his Hand. 

By ſome myſterious Pow r he roſe in Air. 


When lo,---at his Command, this yawning Roof + 


Was cleft in Twain, and gave the en N ! 
Swift he deſcended with terriſick Brow., RODS 
Ruſh'd on my guardleſs Father at the Banquet, 17874 9 
And plung'd his furious Dagger in thy Neat! Hs 
BARBAROSSA. 12274 
Wouldſt thou cient me by a brain-ſick Vigon? 1 5 


Get thee to Reſt. Sleep but as ſound till Morn, 
As S ELIN in: his Grave ſhall fleep for ever, heat. 


And then no haggard ] Dreams ſhall =p cy F "ancy! 
In ENB. 
IgE hear me, deareſt F ather ! 
Bangs, 
33 Te the Couch 
Provoke we cs Feen 069 5 UT» 
ee 
What ſhall I ſay ta move him 


: Merciful vn, inſtruct me what to do! F-: 
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BAKZARWSs 4. 
Whatman thy Looks RY doſt thou gare fe wildly? J 
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BARBAROS $A. > S © 


PALADIN. 
I haſted to inform thee, that ev 3 „ 
en the Watch, # | met the brave ABD ALL pcs SF 
Breathleſs. with Ty ydings of a Rumour dark, N ee 


Which runs > throoghour the City, that young, 851 720 
Is yet alive 0 DO CPR Rs TY 
| BARBAROSSA. „„ 
e May Plagues conſume the Tongue 
| Thit broach's the Falſhood !- Nis nat poſſible—— 
What did he tell thee further? e 3 
| ALADIN.. Ra WEE ow 
5 More he ſaid not; : 
| Save _—_— that the bene Wen wak'd- — au 
A . of Revolt. ta: | „„ 
| IEA, | 3 
O gracious F ather ! | 
1 BARBAROSSA. | Ret 
"The 3 1 yet, your Coward Fears = 
Infect me !—What|—ſhall I be terrify'd _ 
By midnight Viſions ?—Can the troubled Brain 
Of Sleep out- Grmch the Reaſon! 8 waking Set. 
III not believe it. 5 3 ‚ 
8 . . 
But this gath'ring Rumour-- Es i 
Think bys on that, my Lordi! „ bp 
1 ARBAROSSA, | 
| Infernal Darkneſs , 1 1 
What d. e thee, ALAN 1 
Slave, hear my Will. -See that the Watch be Joubled 
Scek out this Stranger, ACHMET; and n 
Let him be ne before me. 
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Iagxx, . 
e aer! 
I bs conjure thee, as thou lov'ſt thy Life, 
Ret.re, aud truſt thee to thy faithful SEW Aer, 7 
dec not this ACBMET ! 4 1 1 8 
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BAABA ROSSA. 
Not ſee him ?—Peath aud Torment 1— 
Think thou, I fear a fingle Arm that 's e = 


Not ſee him ?---Forthwith bring the Slave before me. 1 þ 2 


If he prove falſe, if hated 8 EL 1 ; live, 
I'll dr fuch Nee on him 


| In EVZ. | 
3 | 1 © Mercy! Mercy! 
* BARBARO35A, ; 
Merey—To whom ? 
1 IE Rx. 
„ To me elf: 


To 5 44. Thou think'ſt I rave; * true 

My Viſions are, as ever Prophet utter d, 

When Heav'n inſpires his Tongue! 
"BARBAROSSA, 38 | 

Neer dig the Moon-ſtrick Madman rave with 3 
More wild than thine Get thee to reſt; cer yet 
Thy F olly wake my Rage. Call Ac HMET hither, 

IAE. 

Thus proſtrate on my Knees O ſee lim not. 7 
SELIM is dead: — Indeed the Rumour lies — | 
There i is no Danger near ;—Or, if there be, 

Achuzr is innocent! 
| | Bense, 


1 Orff, frantic - Wretch ! 


IT hath turn'd her Brain to Madnefs ! - 
Hence---to thy Chamber, till returning Realon 


Hath calm'd me Tempeſt,---On thy Duty wee! | 


Inzns. 
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Yet hear the Voice of Caution Cruel Fe! 1 5 


What have I done 1.--Heav'n ſhield my deareſt Father 


Heavy n ſhjeld the Innocent : Undone IRENE! 
| Whate” er the Event, thy! Doom i is Miſery, [Exit INT, 


BARBAROSSA. | 
. Words are wrapt in Darkneſs.---ALAapin, 
Farthwich ſend ACHMET wier him well.— 
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BA K B AR ass * | 1 | 
His Cn and an with ſpeed, "IM 
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Pouble the Centinsls | [Exit te. £5. i 
How doſt thou riſe in ev hidecus — ne om 1.4 
Of Rage and Doubt, 2 and . 3 | 


To rend my Soul! more wretched far than they, 

Made wretched by my Crimes Why did I not 
Repent, while yet my Crimes were delible } K 

Ere they had ſtruck their Colours thro' my Soul, 

As bl _ as Night or Hell !---'Tis now too late [-_ 

Hence then, ye vain Repinings !---Take me a 
Unfeeling Guilt ! O baniſh, if thou canſt, 

This fell Remorſe, and ev'ry fruitleſs Fear! A 
Be this my Glory,---to be great in Evil! 8 2 
Fro combat my own Heart, and, n Conltience, 

Riſe to exalted Crimes E 8 | 

Enter S LIN. 1 2 7 15 
| | Come hither, e l 
ap me, , and tremble ;--Art thou what thou ſeem'ſt ? 

8 EIn. 
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| Hal-- | 
4 BARBAROSSA, DOI, 
0 Dol thou pauſe ?-.-By Hell, the Slave's confound bo 
| RE =» 
That Barna R 088A ſhou'd ſuſpect my Truth! 4 
BARBAROS8A.. 
Take heed ! Far by the hov'ring. Pow'rs of Vengeance, © 
If I do find thee treach'rous, I will doom thee. | 
To death and Torment, ſuch as human Thought 
Ne'er yet conceiv'd | Thou com'ſt beneath' the Guile „ 
Of Sxiin's Murderer. Now tell me Is . 1 
That SELIM yet alive? vcd 
S II. 
SELIM alive} 
BARBAROSSA. 
Perdiaton on thee! Doſt thou echo me! 
Anſwer me quick, or Die! [Draws bis Dagger. 
ol "OE Nats 
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Already haſt thou giv'n the fatal Wound, | 
And pierc'd my Heart with thy: unkind: Sdlpicinn Non vl 71 
Oh, cou'd my Dagger find:a Tongue, to tel!!! 
How deep. it drank his Blood But ſince thy Dau 3 1 9 
Thus wrangs my mon 8 iy Rs Ae hore+=" 
For bold is Ser- 0 | 6 
BARBARO oy A2. ; 
1 ſcorn the Taſk. 1 ow 15 bis 8 5 
Time mall decide thy a mark me well. 
See that ye watch the Motions of this Slave: |, | 
And if he meditates t eſcape your. Eye, © + © 
Let your _ _ cleave him to the Chine, 1 
as i Ea... n 
| I yield me to thy Will, and when thou r If s oh 
88 That SELIX lives, or ſeeſt his hated Face, 
1 8 88 * oP Vengeance on me, DE 
"Fi e BARBAROSSA. i e e 
. | Bear him 8 | 
Yet, on your Lives, await me within Call. — 
J will have deeper Inquiſition made; | 
| Haply. ſome. Witneſs may confront the Slave, 105 8 0 
2 And drig to St his F alſhoad.: | | | 
AR: FT yo Ze Eren Ser end Guards. 
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TY | Cal ZAPHIRA. . Ak. 
II Sex lives - then what is BarBAROS5A? . 
iS, : My Throne's a Bubble, that but floats Aim bat £0 £07 
n er Zarhina mine. Ws 
' Fool that I am l To wait the weak Effects 
Of ſlow Perſuaſion; when unbounded: Pow'r 
Can give me all I wiſh [--Slave, hear my Win. 
Fly, bid the Prieſt prepare the Marriage-Rites: 
Let Incenſe riſ ta Heav'n; and choral en | 
Attend ZAPHIRA to the nuptial Bead. [ʒ Exit avs, 
I will not brook'Delay:---By Love and ns: : 'P 
This Hour „ * 100 1% F49 ES 
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| - Nay, ſport not with my Rage 3 2 \ 
Tho en ſuſpected Slave affirms him dead. TO 
Vet Rumoup whiſpers, that young SBLIM Lives bs 719 Of 1 
E ain eb 1 10 i,, 
Cou'd I but think him ſo! my earneſt Drape r 45 
0 RE riſe to Heav'n, to keep him far from ok. 
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Therefore, left Trench ry undermine my Par, 
Know, that "Oy final Hour of Choice is come ! 8 
ZAP HIRA. . | Wer. 
I haye no Choict.-:=Think'f yu I e er will wed . „ 
The Murderer of my Lord? | 
2 Banne. rave bas bait 0 
Take heed, raſh Qua) | * 
Tel me thy laſt 1 . DR . 
35 Lok = 
| [ 8 7 1 Then hear me, Rewe! 
Hear all ye Pow” rs that watch o'er Innocence! 
Angels of Light! And thou, dear honor'd Shade 
5 my departed Lord] attend, while . 
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I ratify with Vows my laſt Reſolve 1+ 25 2222 
Iþ cer I wed this Tyrant Murderer, | 
If1 Ly me with this horrid Union, 3 „ 
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Black as Adultery or damned Inceſt, * 
1 May ye, the Miniſters of Heav'n; 1 f 
ol Nor ſhed your Influence on the guilty Bcene 1 — 
May Horror blacken all eur Days and Night? 
May Diſcord light the Nuptial Torch! and nung 
From Hell, may ſwarming Fiends in en how) 
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Guards: 40 your Office : Doe her to the Altar. - 
Heed not her Tears or Cries. What! Aare ye doubt 
Inſtant obey my Bidding ;---or, by Hell, 
n. and Death ſhall overtake you all! i 
{Guards go to . anne. 
1 | * Zar nrg. | 15 
| 7 0 ſpare me Hes n prote& me O my Sen, 
Wert thou but here, to ſave thy helpleſs Mother EL 
What ſhall [ do !---Undone, 1 undone Zar ning EE 
Enter 8E LIM. 
S IINI. e 
Fog Who called on ACHMET ?---Did not Baba ness 
_ Require me + a ne 
FBARBARO88A. 
Officious Slave retire ! 
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35 cara thee not. 5 | 
Tarn a 
0 kind and gen'rous Stranger, lend thy Aid 2 
Q reſcue me from theſe impending Horrors ! 1 
1 will reward thy Pit 
5B ARBA ROSS As 
r Drag her . 
10 82 DFG.. 
Pity her Woes, 0 3-rhinhty Bar BAROSSA 55 
BARBAROSSA. 
KRouze not my Vengeance, Slave! * 
| | SEL1TM, - n 
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bat and aims to lab BARBAROSSA. 
BaRkBAROSSA wrefts' bis Dagger Bu Bim. 
Banane vi 
Ah, Traitor, as IE Een wa" xy 2. | 
[To Guards who offer to kill SELIM, 
Kill him not ep th vill have greater * Fong | 
Perfidious Wretch,. who-art 'thou:?--Bring the Rack: 
Let that extort We an of his Heart. 5 
1 81. 
Thy i impious Trete are loft 1 1 know that Death 
And Torments are my Doom. Vet, ere I die, 
PII ſtrike thy Soul with Horror.--Off, vile Habit ag 
Let me emerge from this dark Cloud that hides me, 
And make my Setting glorious —If thou dar'ſt, 
Now view me !--Hear me, Tyrant !--while with Voice 
More dreadful than of Thunder, I proclaim, 
That he who aim'd the Dagger at "thy _ 4 : 
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And tremble at my Frowns ! That is the Traitor; 


4 


That e ge 2 yrant, Raviſher : Seize 8 8 7 


— engine A. 
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Proftrate before thy Feet Not for myſelf a OED 
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Reproach not Hea n 
n 6 RB AN o T 
ave I then bent thy Pride ? 

Why, this is Conqueſt ey'n beyond my Hope las 2 
Lie there, thou Slave! nnn 8 Cries 1 
Arduze thee fronguily) Poſtu rei! 
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Curſe on the Fear that could betray my Limbs 
My Coward Limbs, to this diſho wy 8 
Long haye I ſcorn'd, , L now tefylthy Mow 
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Sure FEY Virtue: mt: was a Crime! 
Save but my Son -A yield me to thy Wiſh !— 
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iF his Hogrfhall-ajake me thine 
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What! doom thyſelf, 5 
The guy Partner of a Mur erer s Bed, 1 


Whoſe Hands yet reek with l 18 dear Huſband's + Blood l 
To be 'the Mother of deftrüchve „ 
The Curſes of Mankind re Heav'n, 1 ſwear, 2 
The gui Hour that gives thee to the 5 
of ne Nate War ker el end OLED 
n hated Life — *COAATT 
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Or hie Id chee, or he dies — 
EZ APT TRA. MAR 
The Conflict's paſt. I will reſume my G 5 
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Now ſee, defpairinz Guilt }, that Virtue fill LD 
Shall, b en Abe. in Ruin, . 8 
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E | Zaruna, 2 
| Deareſt Srian "| 2 
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22 no more.---Guards, bear them to their Fate, 
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O my Mother! !  [Excunt SELIM and Sane 
I BaRBARQSS A. 
My deareſt Hopes are blaſted !--What is Pow's r 1 


[x . ſtubborn Virtue thus goes its F light! 
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BARBAROSSA. ä 
eat thou, WWW 
4 Sn | AL ADE. 


wy 0 8 1 py Slave . | 
Says that young ; Stun lives : Nag, ſomewhere lurks 


Within theſe Walls. 


BARBAROSSA. : 
The lurking Traitor's found, 
| Conviated, and diſarm'd;--Ev'n now he aim'd f 
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Audacious Trait 
Tue Slave age 2 chat he brings the T 
Of dark Conſpiracy, now hev'ring der ub: „ HE. 6 
fo claicus thy * ar; - N 11 a 
BARBAROSSA. 
Of dark . e ? 
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Whiere '-—Among whom ? | 
| EN Arabi. . 
5 | "oc > I ſecret F riends of gase 
Who aghty haunt the City. — 
BAR BAROSSA, 
Ciurſe the Traitors. "A 

Now ſpeed thee, ALapin.—Send forth our Spies 
Explore their Haunts; For, by th' infernal Pow'rs, _ 
I will let looſe my Rage. --- The furious Lion 
Now foams indignant, ſcorning Tears and Cries, 

Let SELIM forthwith die.---Come, mighty Vengeance} 
Stir me to Cruelty ! The Rack ſhall groan n 
With new-borh Horrors -I will iſſue forth, 
Like Midnight-Peſtilence ! My Breath ſhall — 2 
The Streets with Dead; and Havock ſtalk in Gore ET 
Hence, Pity l- Feed the milky Thought of 3 e 
Mine: is of blood ier Hue. 19 


> 570 
. 
* 


r 
* 


— —— 


# * —_— x mY bins OSS, 4 
P ͤ ˙ P ” 
— — - . 


. ey IR, OP EIS og 
2 ————— ren et en 


f — 
—U— 3 — OD AAA 2 wo — ——— * 9 5 
8 , —— 3 — —— F A ů eg} 
: LID : - 
* Key 2 4 
- * ** N o " 
2 
5 4 then © % 
« 
o p * 


B os IEG 63 ABA 2 
: x # 


+FY 


DRA * O . 


0 T V. 


Ente BARBAROSSA and Alain, 

BARBAROSSA. Os | 

x5 the Watch doubled ? Are the Gates ſecur d 
Againſt 8 a ? 


_ ALavin, 

They are, and mock th'Attem pt 

Of F orce or xr Treachery 
| BARBAROSSA. 

; | This whiſper*d« mere EE 


Of dark conſpirscy, on further Inqueſt 6 4 


Seems but a falſe. Alarm. Our Spies, Hows. 22S 
And now return from Search, affirm that Steep | 
Has wrap'd the City. . - = 
| „ Nadin, 1 EL 7 ; 
But while St L IM lives, 
Deſtruction lurks within the Palace Walls; 
| as Bars, nor Centinels can give us Safety. 


BARBAROSSA. 4 
Right, AL ADN. His Hour of F ate approaches. 0 
How goes the Night? a 
ALA DIN. 
The ſecond Watch ! is near. | 
BARBAROSSA. 
Tis well :---Whene'er it rings, the Traitor 8. 8 
So hath my Will ordain'd. I'll ſeize the Occaſion, 1 
While I m7: fairly plead my Life's Defence, 
ALADIN. 
True: For he aim'd his Dagger at thy Heart. 8 
BARBAROSSA. 
He did. Hence Juſtice uncompell'd, ſhall hem - 
To lend her Sword, and de Ambition S Work. 
a ALADIN· H 
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BA RBAR Os 8 A. 67 
AAN. py 
| His bold Reſolves have ſteel'd ZaPnrn A's Breaſt - 
Againſt hy Love : : Thence he deſerves to die. 
BARBAROSSA 
And Death's his Dooom—Yet firſt the Rack hall end 
Each Secret from his Heart; unleſs he give 
Z Ar RIAA to my Arms, by Marriage- Vows, 
With füll Conſent ; ere yet the ſecond Watch 
Toll for his Death. —Curſe on this Woman's Weakneſs ! 
I yet wou'd win her Love | Haſtez ſeek out OrRUAN; | 
Go, tell him, that Deſtruction and the Sword 
Hang o'er young SELIM's Head; if ſwift Compliance 
Flead not his Pardon. [Zxit AA DIN. 
Stubborn Fortitudlde! 8 
Had he riot interpoſed, Succeſs had crown'd 
My LON now hopelefs; — Then let Vengeance ſeize him, \ 
Enter IRENE, 
| IRENE. 
O Night of Horror I Hear me, honour'd Father 1 
IFe'er IRE N E's Peace was dear to 95 | 
Now hear me |: | 


BARBAROSSA. 895 
| | Impious ! Dar'ſt thou abe! 
Did not my facred Will ordain thee hence ? 
Get thee to Reſt ; for Death is ſtirring here, 
| LAVA, | . 
O fatal Words ! By ev'ty ſacred Tye, . 
Recal the dire Decree, — 
BARBAROSSA. 
What wou'dſt thou ſay 5 
Whom plead for? f 8 
*. „ „ a 
For a brave unhappy Prince, 
Sentenc'd to die. 
1 e | 
; And juſtly {But this Hour 
The Traitor half ſolfill'd thy Dream, and aim'd 
His Da; ger at my Heart. | 
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Who ſav'd me from Dimondur! 


65 BARBAROSSA 


i 0 
; 8 1 by £0 Might Pity plead ! 
| 195 BARBAROSSA. 
; What 1 — for Treachery | ? 
IRENE. 


Yet Pity might beſtow a milder Name. 
Wou'ẽ dſt thou not love the Child, whoſe Fortitude 
Shou'd hazard Life for thee ? Oh, think on that 
The noble Mind hates not a virtuous-Foe : 
His gen'rous Purpoſe was to ſave a Mother 

BARBAROSSA. : 

Damn'd was his Purpoſe :. And accurſt art Thou, 
Whofe Perfidy wou'd ſave the dark Aſſaſſin, | 
Who ſought thy Father's Life ae, ſoapy MM. 

IXENE. 
Ok, never, till thy Mercy ſpare my SE LI vet 


BARBAROSSA. 
Thy SEL EM 8 ts 
7 TREWL: | 
1 Thou know'!t— by G 


He s nine, Hed not ris. generous Hand redeem'd me, 


Whey chen had been . 


N he” BARBAROSSA. 
mM 7 Faithleſs Wretch 
Waser Father ! whoſe perfidious Child 
Leagues with his deadlieſt Foe; and guides the Dagger 
Ev*nto his Heart !—Perditior catch thy Falſhood ! 
And is it thus, a thankleſs Child repays me, 
For all the Guilt i in which plung'd my Soul, 


To raife her to a Throne 


- | Is E NE. 
. Q ſnare theſe Words, 


| More k keen thai Daogers to my bleeding Heart ! 


Let me not live ſuſpected Deareſt Father 53 
Benold my Breaſt] write thy Suſpicion here: N 
Write them in Blood; but ſpare the gen: rous s Youth, , z 
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Feet hear me! Eremy tortur'd Sou 
Ruſh on ſome Deed of Horror ! 


* ARB an 0.55 A. 
0 Seize her Guards, — 
Conrey the Frantiaddent ae Preſence: pt 
See that ſhe do no nne on herſelf. 
= r Un Mans „ | 
Q SELI1M tuning Youth !---how have my Fears” 
Betray'd thee to Deſtruction Slaves, unhand me 
Think ye, I'II live to bear theſe Pangs of Grief, 
'T hefe Horrors that oppreſs my tortur'd Soul? 
Inhuman Father !--Generous, injur'd Youth !--- 
Methinks I ſee thee ftretch'd upon the Rack, 
Hear thy expiring Groans :---O Horror | gs 


What ſhall Ido to fave him ---Vain, alas f vob 774, 
Vain are my Tears and Pray” rs---At leaſt, In die, 
Death {hail unite us yet! — [ExitIRENsZ aud Grards, 


BARBAROSSA, 
O Torment! Torment! 


gen ü in che midſt of Pow”? r !---the vileſt Slave, IN; 456A 
More happy far thank The very Child,” 2 - 
Whom my Love cheriſh'd from her infant Vents, 5 
Conſpires to blaſt my Peace !---Ofalſe e 
Thou lying Phantom ! whither haſt thou lur'd me! : 
Ev'n to this giddy Height; where now] ſtand, 5 ty 
Forſaken, comfortlefs 4 with not a Friend * nA 
* {gat my Soul can truſt ; '. 2904427, auen 
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He will not, ſure, conſpire againſt 8 Leer! ? 
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760 BAR BAR O88 4. 
AA DIN, 

He's fled, my Lord, I dread ſome lurking Rita, 
The Centinel on Watch ſays, tha he paſg'd | 
The Gate, ſince Midnight, with an unknown Friend: 
And as they paſs'd, OTHMAN in Whiſpers ſaid, 
66 mow farewel, bloody Tyrant.” | 

BARBAROSSA, 
Slave, thou ly. 
He did not dare to ſay it; or, if he did, 
Perniciqus Slave, why doſt thou wound my Ear 
By the foul Repetition ?---Gracious Paw'rs,” 
Let me be calm !---O my diſtracted Soul ! 
How am I rent in Pieces !---Q TH M an fled es 


Why then may all. Hell's Curſes follow him 


What's to be done ? ſome Miſchief lurks unſeen. 
ALAD1T Ks | 
Prevent it then 
BARBA Koss K. 
By SRTIA's inſtant Death 
AL Ap TR. 

Ay, doubtleſs. ii 
| BARBAROSSA. 
Is the Rack prepar'd 2. 

A L A D + Wy 
5 Tis ready. 
ind the Ground he lies, o'erwhelm'd with Chains, 
The Miniſters of Death ſtand round; and wait 


"Eby! laſt Command, 


Rannanorta. | 
Once more PII try to bend 


His ſtubborn Soul, ---Conduct me forthwith to kim: 


nd if he now diſdain my profer'd Kindgaſs, © = 


ruction ſwallows n [Excunty 
$ ELIM  difeover din Chains, Exequtioners, Merge, and * 
x _ SELIM, 

I pray you, Friends, 


| Wen 1 am dead, 1 let not Tadignity 


Inſult 


B AR BAR OSS A. 7r 
Inſult theſe poor Remains, ſee them interr'd 
Cloſe. * 201 F * Tomb! I aſk ho more, 


OFFICER. n Þ 
pho, 'SELIM. Te 5 3 W 2 
| How goes the Night? 
4 74 8 „%% 
Thy Hour of Fate, 
The ſecond Watch is „ ,, 3. 5; 1 
rn i... N 


Let it come on; : 
I am \Prepar'd, „ 


auen BARBAROSSA. 
BARBAROSSA. 
So—raiſe him from the Ground,— [They 2 bim 
Perfidious Boy ! Behold the juſt Rewards 
Of Guilt and Treachery !—Didſt thou not give 


* 
— 
* 


Thy forfeit Life, whene'er I ſhould bebold 2 
SELIM's deteſted Face ? 1 
eee ; 11 

Ih ben take it, Tyrant, — 

BAR EA ROSSA. = 

Didft thou net aim a Dagger at my Heart Pr 261 
S ee Wa 

| | A6 ½ K. 28 As NE 


| Feet Heay'n defeated thy Intent; z 

And ſav d me rom W 3 

6 "DEL STE ee 

e is not ours 9 2 

To queſtion Heav'n, Th Intent and not the N * 
Is in our Paw'r,; And therefore Who dares greatly, 

| 2125 EY 
BARBAROSSA. 

| Yet bethink thee, ſtubborn Bey. 

What Horrors now / ſurround thee— 5 - 
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| Nor Pray* rs, nor Eloquence of Grief, ſhall ſave these 


2 RARBAR 015/54." 


bn Sug: ni 7: N h 


: 1 N Thin — e 4 
I came ſo in prepar d r Rage is weak, 


Thy Torments pow 'rleſs o er the ſteady Mind 
He who cou'd bravely dare, can Nr fo ſuffer, 


| BaRrBaAROS: 7 8 Bi 
Yet, lo, I come, by Pity led, to fpare thee. 
Relent, and fave Z&PHIR A !---For the Bell 
Ev'n now expects the Centinel, to toll 
The 1 88 of thy D Death. 

— 8 Sri, I 5 
let Guilt like thine - 
Tremble at Death: I ſcorn his darkeſt 

Nene Tyrant, nor profane my dying Hour ! 1 
„ TE} See ne 


"Then take thy TI + for [Bel tobks, 


: There goes th fatal Knell. - 
Thy Fate i is heals, N Lot ot all thy Mother S Tdats, 


From inſtant Death, Vet ere the Aſlaffin die, 


2 Let Torment wiring. each Secret from his Heart. 


The Traitor Gr MAN'S fled . Conſpiracy 


Lurks in the Womb of of N ight, and threatens Ruin. 


Spare not the Rack, nor ceaſe, till it extort 7 

The lurking Treaſon ; and this ape. alt: ih x 

On Death, to end hy Woes. - {EritBanvanorra, 
ab ves 88116. 


. 5 * 8 
%. os 
4 


Begin the Work of Death---what ! bound with Cor rds, 
Like 2 vile. Crimigal ke-O, valiant F r A "oy | | 
When will page me. Ve Ng 


17 


| | e 4p! 
Hold your nn Hands! * On me, n 


f 2 our All your Torment; * How ſhall NT approach 8 1 


4 
* 


OR * — — * 
* 


1 5 5 | ; S211 


8 


Han op ew {Thy bind him, 


BARBARONSA, 
5M Sinn,, 
| Thoſe are thy Father's Gifts - Vet thou art guild; Y 
T hen Jet me take thee to my Heart, . 


Moſt amiable of Women! l 2640 
IAE - 5 « 
: Rather eib ant 15 , ee 
| As the nn. of toy Virtue} © 5 
N SEIN, ; bn, . 
Abſ + 9 3 587 

IRENE. 


*T was ns Fears, my frantic Fears bu 
Thus falling at thy Feet ! may 1 but hope 
For Fanlon ere I die! 
SBLIM. Sas: $0.34] end 


Hence, to thy Father! | 1 


Inu 
Never, Q never 1 in the Dust, 
Ill ality thy Feet, and bathe them with my Tem . 


Tread me to Earth! I never will complain; 18249 x 


But my laft Breath ſhall bleſs thee ! 
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SETI. N EE 

= Lov ann! fc. RR 
Whathath my 10 done? ö a ee 3 TO a IM (1 
TITTY 8 # 
But 1 was born to Sorrow | „ 8 1 
| : 8 E LIM. | nd 5 ers | a ; | 
5 Manesse, 3 4 
I cannot 4 thy Tears ; They que unman me! 5 # 
Forge the Tranſports of my Rage! 2 IS fe | 
IEE iT F 
la 9 8 # 
The Guilt i is mine :—Canſt thou forgive thoſe 1 1 
5 That firſt awak' d Suſpicion i in my Father! 5 | 
| Thoſe Fears that have undone. thee Hevn is wel, ' 
| 7 dy! meant not Ill to thee! | 
| SELIM.” 7 
. 5 N 
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24 BARBAROSSA. 
5 S ELIN. 

12 * | None; none, IRENE 1 
Nez E the generous Voice of filial Love: 
That, only, prompted thee to ſave a Father. 
Yes; from my inmoſt I do approve 


That Virtue which deftroys me. | 


IRENE. 
a Ciuanſt thou, beg 
Forgive and pity me ? 


SELIM. : 
4 I do,. — I do, 
IRENE. | 
On my Knees, . 
Thus let me thank thee, generous, injur'd Prince 
Oh Earth and Heav'n] that ſuch unequal'd Worth 
Shou'd meet ſo hard a Fate !. That I- That I. 
Whom his Love reſcu'd from the Depth of Woe, 
Shou'd berth” accurſt 1 N „„ 
And end this hated E „ 
| - SELIM. | | 
Ceafe, dear IRENE. 
Submit to Heavins high Will.—I charge thee lives | 
And to thy utmoſt Pow'r, protect from Wrong 7 
My helpleſs, . Mother? | 
IXE NE. | 
With „„ 
Fl! ſhield her from each Wrong.--That Hope along 
Can oe me to prolong a Life of Woe! Fig 
1 Sin. Fe 
0 oy ungovern'd Rage! To frown on Thee! 4. 
Thus let me expiate the cruel Wrong, E ee 
And mingle Rapture with the Pains of Death! 
OFFICER, h 
No ö n the Rack. | 
| IRENE, N 
| 5 Stand off, ye Fiends! 
Here will I cling, Ne Pow'r on Earth ſhall part us, 
Till 1 have fav'd my SELIMI i {4 Noth, 
| | Or- 


Pe” * TY 9 
5 ee "8 


BARBAROS9A. EE 
OFFICER. | | 
Hark! what Noiſe 


Strikes on mine Ear? N — [4 Neiſe, 
Sir, En,, ta, na HO 
| Again! 

ALADIN. | [VVithoxt, 


Arm, arm eh y and Murder! 
Executioners go to ſeize Ss : I u. 
S ELIN. 
Of Slaves Or I will turn my Chains to Ain 
And daſh you Piece-meal For 1 have heard a Sound 


Which lifts my tow'ring Soul to ATLAS Height, 
That I 0 prop the Skies | 


ALADIN. 5 
ö Where is the King? 2 
The Fee pours in: The Palace Gates are burſt 5 
The Centinels are murder'd | Saye the King! 1 8 
N 12 him thro the Palace! 
" OFFICER, 
Death and Ruin * 
F. ollow me, Slaves, and fave him. 


Lx. Orricknx and Ersevrzs bn „ 


S8 ELIN. 
Now, bloody Tyra? Now, thy Hour | is come? 
IRENE. 
What means yon maid ning Tumble! ?—O my Fear? 1— 
A; S8ETIIM. 
Vengeadce at length hath piereꝰd theſe guilty Walls 
vu walks her deadly Round 
IRENE. 
- Whom doſt thou mean ! my Father? — 
„ + 27: © 
Ve Thy Father ; 
Who murder mine {| = 
Ys In ENF, | 
x Is there no room for r 
© Sas by aur Lene fer 8 


Abr 


716 BARBAROSSA 
37 GSELIM. | 
Thy Tears ate vain! 
Vain were thy Eloquence, tho” thou didſt plead 
With an e > e 122 
x | | ARENA, 
* | | Top on Spare but his Liſe! 1 
* | ; ws Fo be * 

' Heavin 3 1 pity thee. But he muſt bet, a 
Tho' my own Life-Blood, nays tho. "_ more n . 
* 'd * at the Neun 1. | 
I 21. 5 
MMM uſt he then die? 

Let me but ſee my Father, ere he periſh | 
Let me EPS my parting: Darn to him —- 
{Claſh of Swords. 
Hark 1— 00 theClaſk of es Bear's n lave myF cre 
O cruel, cryel SELIM! 7 5 IRENE 
S'ELIM, | 
i | * Curſe on this ſervile Chain, that. binds me faſt, 
5 3 10 pow'rleſs Ignominy; while my Sword 
. 8 haunt its Prey, and cleave the Tyrant down! 
1 BY OrRHMUAx, —— ä 
* Where is the Prince! WY „ 
Ei „ 
Here, Ornuax, bound to Farth Ki 
8 Set me but fixe -O curſed, curſed Chain! 81 
Rater OTHMAN and Party, who free n, 
, ee eee 
6 my brave Prince — a fayours our Bag A 
| 2 nb races * 


Take E need. not ig thee uſe it nobly. 
: s [Giving himg gerd 
dt ot] 821%, Bo 
Now, Beines let my Arm meet thine: 

| lah all I aſk of Heav'ina| ! I [Exit bk 

| wt ao F EMAD. | 
- Guard ye the Pringes— * [ Parti go cht. 

Purſue: his Steps —Now this Way let us turn, 

And ſeak the Tyrant · Exeunt OTUMAN, Ge. 
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BARBAROSSA, 7 1 
SCENE changes to the open Palace. 1 - IN 


: ; Enter Ba R241 0514 L 
| BARBAROSSA. | ack 
Rudin is loſt, and Life: Yet brave Revenge 1 ol 
Shall cloſe my Life in Gler | 
Enter THMAN. 
Have I found thee, 


Diſtabling Traitor ?—Die |— 
- + OTH MAN. 


Long hath my Wiſh, 
Pent in my Nrugelirig Breaſt, been robb'd of Utterance. 
Now Valour ſcorns the Maſk.— I dare thee, Tyrant! 
And arm'd with Juſtice, thus wou'd meet thy Rage, 
Tho' thy red right Hand graſp'd the pointed Thunder? 


Now, Heav'n decide between us [They fight. - 
BARBAROSSA. „ 
| Coward ! 1 
e OrHRu AN. k 
Tyrant! 2 
BARBAROSSA. 
Fraitor | [ 
OTHMAN. ; 
Infernal Fiend, thy Words are fraught with F. alſe- 
hood: | | 
To combat Crimes like Thine, by Force or Wiles, | 8 j 
1s _— Glory. 1 ann falls, ED 
BARBAROSSA, | = 
| flor 1 diet) Hand - 4 
Enter 8 E LIM and S AD. T7 IN 
SELIM. . "SP 
The Foe gives W ay : Sure this Way went the Storm, =_— | 
Where i is the Tyger fled !---W hat do I ſee! . "0 
SAD 1. j 
955 ALciezs i is free! 1 by 
OTHMAN. ” ” 
This Sabre did the Ded! | ; 
SELIM: EE 
#3 ö 


f N EB A R el 8 8 45 

N SELINI. 
e thee che Blow Vet Valbur feorns 232 
To wound the fallen. But if Life remain, i 


Hoa! BARRHA ROSSA! Tyrant! Murderer © 
*Tis SEL LM SELTM calls thee! _ | 
BarBaRoOs R 
5 | N Off, ye Fiends f © 
Torment me not 1 =O, Szt1m; art thou there 25 
Swallow me Earth ! Bury me deep, ye Mountains! 
Accurſed be the Day that gave me Birth! 
Oh, that I ne'er had wrong'd thee ! 
— Aa S ELIM. 
| | 5 Doſt thou then | 
| Repent "5 of thy Crimes —He does! He does 
He graſps my Hand! See the repentant Tear: 
._ Starts from his Eye [--Doſt thou indeed repent?— | 
5 _ Why then I do forgive thee: From my Soul 
I freely do forgive thee !--And if Crimes 
CEE © Aborr'd As thine, dare plead to Heav'n for e. 
= 1 * Heay'n have Mercy on thee ! | 
2-4 8 | BARBAROSS&; 
OS | Gen'rous SELIII I. 
o 8884.1 have a ee e Oh, _ her !. 
Let not "uy Crimes — G 5 f Dies, 
. 6 8 Ny . 
5 5 * | There fed the gilty 8 958 


WY Ca CCC ⁵⁰²ꝛ «? ee OEE RBr 24 


Won. 
n » 
 _ 
_ . 
bs » ) 
is 
: 15 
1 
_ 
8 
is * 
+79 "IE 
40 * 
13 
M { 
13 — 
* * 9 
= . , 
1 — 
4 8 
. * 
17 
5 
51 
1 
1 
4 
, : * 
1 ; 
1 : } 
11 1 
_—_— 
8 
1 N 
41 
1 „ 
3 N 
91 
i . 
; ; 4 
N 
N ts, 
18 
; — 
0s 1 * 
a 
1 " 
4 a 
4514 
i-$3 
j} 
F o 
* „ - " 
"3! 
= 
4 
0 » 
5 
N 
We 
"4 
yy od 
iv 
* 3 
c 2 
. * 
1 
. 
9 + 
ms. 
7 
KPA 
; 
% £7 
E 
wi 4 


9 0 


7 Ker Lake 
— 


— 


2 
. 


3 


—B es NENT INT ONO ener ey nn 
*%$. Ard ie. AS 
n 9 * * : 


FFF ˙TÄ— — *· ATP ˙·—‚—· PHE ſs te 2 ee 
L * , * 7 0 7% x E „ PAY * 
4 * 4 A r _ 
4 Wu , i N 1 FF 1 7 
8 f ea : % 
no © 4 _ L * 
E 
1 
+ 


— IO 


ow» 


POS... 8 
L 


„ 


lage to he e the Rage of Slaughter, 

Tell n my brave People, that ALGIERS ! is free; 

Bud R >, [rennt SLAVES „ 
S ADI. y 

And, to confirm 

The . Tydings, ſoon as Morning ſines, 

He his dead Carcaſe dragg d throughout the Ox, * 

A . Spechacle of Baer : f e 
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| © 9 3 - | — ; | SELIM, 
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J will ſpeak Daggers to his guilty: Soul . 8 8 


on = 


SELIM. | 1 1 


BARDAR 088A: 


SeLIM. | "Eg 
Card ty Zell. ir, 
Let us be "Shay not Cruel: Nor diſgracne 


Valour, by barb'rous and inhuman Dee 

Black was his Guilt: and he hath paid his Life, - 

The Forfeit of his Crimes. Then ſheath, the Swords. N 

Let Vengeance die, —Juſtice is ſatisfy'd.! . 
Enter Z ArRHIRA. +. 8 

g ",'ZAPBIKA. 

What mean theſe Horrors !—whereſoe'er S turn 

My trembling Steps, I find ſome dying Wretch, . 

Welt' ring i in Gore! — And doſt thou live, my run. 


SEI IM, * e 
tu = r ge £0 nos - 1 
e ZAPRHIR A. 67 be. 
The mo Tyrant ain "'s * e 
0 righteous Heav'n ! ' : 1 "= 5 
Sm ot Eo $4.5 ** * * 
Behold thy valiant Fri rien \ 


Whoſe Faith "and Courage have o'erwhelm'd the Pow. 

QF BARBAROSSA. Here, once more, thy Virtues * | 

Shall dignify the Throne and bleſs thy People. 

| ZAPHIRA. 

Juſt are thy Ways, O Heav'n !--Vain Term hencey | 

Once more ZaPHIRA's bleſt !--My virtuous Son, 

How ſhall I &er requite thy boundleſs Love 155 

Thus let me ſnatch thee to my longing An, 

And on thy Boſom weep my Griets 1 4 
 SELIM. 


0 happy e ee beyond the Fl light ney „ 

Ev'n of my ardent Hope !---Look down, bleſt Shade, q 95 = +4 

From the Bright Realms of Bliſs !--Behotd thy . | Pr TIA 5 

Unſpotted, unſedit* d, unmov'd in Virtue;® 33 

Behold the Tyrant proſtrate at my Feet! „ 

And to the Mem'ry of thy bleeding Wiengs SN —— EY 1 

Accept this Sacrihes | | 5855 ; 

2 gs ZAPHIRA ow 2 
n b My generous SELIM,. - 55 25 4 

| | bn Sar 5 
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e ere is IAE? „ „ 
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; e e | 5 
Fri Looks of Wildneſs, and Biſtracted Mien 75 — 
| 4 She fought her Father where the Tumult rag dy; WE: 
„ She paſs d me, while the Coward ALavivy 2 e 
1 Fled from my Sword: and as I cleft him down, : 
3 "- She fainted at the 2 | 
I e 4... OTruMaAn. | Res 
3 AY 3 2 Fe . "But ſtraight recover'd ; e 
ox, - our truſty Friend, at my Coptmand; I 
e the Weeping Fair-one to her Chamber. 
TT — > | SELIM. | 
l Thanks t to thy generous Care cla lere us TY 
3 DT” T afflicted Maid. . 
„ ZARA. f . 

IE: | Her Virtues might atons e 
| all her Father's Guilt !-=Thy Throne be bers 5 
. all thy Love. 

r Sri rr = 
Then haſte, and find her.--O'er her F er Canes 
2 1 2 ſhall draw her Veil; nay, half abſolve them, 

5 When the beholds the Virtues of his Child! 
| ow let us thank th' eternal Pow'r : convine?\l, 
at Heav'n but tries our Virtue by, AMiction:* i 3 

That oft the Cloud which wrars the preſcat Kour, 3 
Ser es 1 5 to brighten : all our future age] . 
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